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JUSTICE THROTTLED! 
Justice—“ IT am powerless! This man has already struck me many @ secret blow, but now he openly defies me. a 
U. 8. G.— You are too zealous by half. Use your sword and scales with more discretion, and not against me or my friends, ; de eer 
Uncte Sam—“ Js this the way we begin our Centennial year ? Shame on you, str ! Leave Justice alone and she will do well enough, You discharged her champion, 
Henderson, and now you would get rid of ali her friends.” 
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A NEW SERIAL STORY. 


CARY OF HUNSDON. 


The Recollections of a Man of '76. 


BY 
JOHN ESTEN COOKE, 

The second installment of a new romance of 
thrilling historical interest, with the above 
title, and elegantly illustrated by Hyde, is 
given in the present number of 

Frank Leslie's 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 

The aim of this admirable work is to present, 
in the shape of an autobiographical story, a 
graphic and dramatic delineation of all the 
main great incidents of the old AMERICAN 
REVOLUTION, from Boston, through New 
York, the Jerseys, Philadelphia, the Carolinas, 
and Virginia to Yorktown, with personal and 
familiar Portraits of all the Military and 
Political Leaders, from the point of view of 
an eye-witness of the scenes, and a personal 
acquaintance of the men. 


The pre-eminent claims of its author, Mr. | 


Joun Esten Cooke, of Virginia, as an Ame- 
rican novelist, are strengthened by his present 
“CARY OF HUNSDON,” 
replete with popular interest, and, moreover, 


work which is 


is singularly opportune in view of the Revolu- | 


tionary Associations of our coming Centennial 
Year. 

Secure, for the Centennial year, Frank 
Lesuiz’s ILLustratep NewspaPer, which will be 
furnished, with all its supplements, double 
numbers, extra sheets and editions which our 
Grand National Jubilee will call for, without 
extra cost, and delivered free at your post- 
office every week, by sUBSCRIBING Now. You 
will thus secure a correct and reliable history 
and pictorial representation of all matters of 
interest incident to the International Exposition, 
as well as the events of the day throughout the 
world. Send $4, with name and address, to 
Frank Lesuiz, 537 Pearl Street, New York, 
and the paper will be regularly mailed to you, 
postage paid, for one year. 

Frank Lesiiz’s ILLustratTep ALMANAC for 
1876 is a carefully prepared and accurate 
almanac; contains eight elegant chromos; 
thirty-four portraits of prominent persons; 
twenty-eight fine engravings on wood ; and is 
a marvel of elegant book-making. The 
Almanac will be sent, post-paid, to any address 
for 50 cents. 

Address, Frank Lesuie, 537 Pearl Street, 
New York. 


E have no very profound respect for that 


THE NEW METAPHYSICS. 
W species of political metaphysics which 
converts the United States Congress 


into a moot-court for the discussion of abstract 
theories with regard to the origin, nature and 
extent of the powers vested in the Federal 
Government under and by virtue of the Con- 
stitution. Not liaving the fear of such futilities 
before his eyes, Senator Morton, on the 18th 
ultimo. introduced into the Senate a set of 
resolutions in which he treads anew the well- 
threshed straw of former generations of 
American statesmen, whom there 
existed a never-ending, ever-beginning contro- 
versy with regard to the “ prerogatives” of 
the Federal Government and the 
rights ” of the States. 

A whole race of politicians was educated at 
the South in the subtleties of the 
Calhoun school, and at the feet of the South 
Carolina Gamaliel these adepts in the art of 
Constitutional construction became so pro- 
foundly skilled analytics that, like Sir 
Hudibras, they™ 


“ 


among 


teasing 


in 





Could distinguish and divide 
A hair "twixt south and southwest side.”’ 


“ reserved | 


of the Constitution, was seen in the theoretical 
right of secession preparing the way for that 


armed sedition which culminated in our late the charter of our liberties to conceive. 


civil war. 


During the war there was naturally a sus- | feeling” 


pension of these nice dialectics in the presence 
of that which had come, in the 
shape of States 
belligerent,” to rend the land with civil feuds 


ultima ratio 


“ dissevered, discordant and 
and drench it with fraternal gore, as Webster, 
“the great expounder,” had foreseen and pre 
dicted would be the case, if an attempt should 


ever be made to convert these cold and com- | 


fortless abstractions into poetical facts warmed 


with the flesh-and-blood passions of civic con- | of statement, or into the mere drivel of politi- | 


| tention. The children’s teeth were set 
edge because their fathers had so long fed on 
the sour grapes of the South Carolina meta- 
physics, or, to change the it 
because “ the great nullifier ’ had sown broad- 
cast the dragon's teeth of a pestilent political 
heresy, that an army of a million and more 
of armed men up to shake the land 
with the strife of battle and the shock of arms 

Mr. Morton 


new order of political generalities. 


was 


figure, 


sprang 


returns to vex us with a 
As the 


now 


on | 


| he 


doctrinzires of the ultra-State rights school | 


pushed their vagaries to the extreme of se- | 


cession and civil war, so, on the other hand, 
he proposes to pass the Constitution of the 
United States through a political 
| which shall distill from it the very quintes- 
sence of centralization, as the prelude and 
pretext of arbitrary assumptions of power on 
the part of the Federal Government, and in 
equal derogation from the rights of the States 
|} and from the hereditary liberties of the Ame- 
rican people. 

If Mr. Morton, in proposing that the Senate 


alembic 


| that “ the people of the United States consti- 
| tute a nation, and are one people in the sense 


and House of Representatives shail resolve 


of national unity,” means anything more than 
his colleague, Mr. McDonald, who moves by 
way of amendment, that “the people of the 
United States are one people in the manner 
only, and to the extent provided for by the 
Federal Constitution and the amendments 
thereto,” it necessarily follows that he means, 
by his vague generalities to compass some 
| ends which are in conflict with the letter and 
| spirit of the national character. If the doc- 
| trine of Mr. Morton imports anything more or 
lless than the well-weighed words of Mr. 
McDonald, then it only remains for us to say 
| that this more or less comes of evil, and tends 
il of a most destructive kind in the prac- 


| to evi 
| tical working of the Government as now ad- 
ministered by men bent on unduly enlarging 
| the powers and prerogatives of the National 
| Government. 
Nobody denies to-day that the people of the 
| United States are one people in the manner 
| and to the extent provided for by the Consti- 
tution and its amendments. Would Mr. Morton 
| have the National Legislature declare that we 
are one people in any other or in a larger 
sense’? If he would, then he must admit that 
| under the guise of constructing a theory of 
| our Government he is endeavoring to trans- 
| form its character and disfigure its symmetry 
| by injecting into it some alien importations of 
| his own political fancy. The truism of Mr. 
| McDonald’s declaration touches, as_ with tlie 
| wand of Ithuriel, “the vain hopes, vain aims. 
| and inordinate desires ’ which Mr. Morton has 
| blown up with his high conceits of Federal 
| prerogative, and the deformity of which he 
| seeks to hide from the popular perception by 
couching his covert usurpations of power 
under the alluring garb of “glittering gener- 
alities.”’ 
| We observe that our soft-speaking neighbor. 
Harper's Weekly, as if willing to wound the 
| Constitution, and yet afraid to strike it, can only 
summon up courage enough to “hint” the 
fault it finds in Mr. McDonald’s resolution, and 
to “hesitate” the secret dislikes which it 
rather intimates than openly avows in the 
Commenting on that resolution, it 
* in the following in- 


premises. 
“hints ’ and “ hesitates 
| terrogative manner : 


‘‘Ts it or can it be strictly accurate to say that the 
people of this country are a nation only in the manner 
provided by the Constitution? Do facts count for no 
thing? Is the sentiment of nationality, which has grown 
with the growth and strengthened with the strength of the 
Union, not to be considered? Are the history and event 
of the war without significance? Nationality, like be 
ligerence, is a fact, not a theory. Around the Consti 
tution and within the century there has grown up a 
national feeling of which the framers of the Constitution 
had no experience, and of which they could have no Sore 
sight. This feeling does not change the letter of the instru 
ment nor magnify the powers which it confers, but it 
makes actually and substantially a nation of the people 
of the United States.”’ 


The perplexities of our modern political 
| 


| 


neologists never found a more amusing ex- 
pression than in these halting and shambling 
phrases of a political theorist who would not 


and significance which he admits it never en- 
of the men who framed 


If 
of the war, and if the “ natural 


tered into the mind 


| the “ facts ” 
which has grown up “around” the 
Constitution “do not change the letter of the 
instrument or magnify the powers which it 


confers,” 


of this country are a nation only in the man- 


ner provided by the Constitution”? How can 


it be “strictly accurate ” to say anything else, 
without falling into palpable self-contradictions | 


cal metaphysics, according to the definition of 
metaphysics as given by the Scotchman, when 
it 
‘nae body kens what the man means, 


described as a species of writing in 
which 
and when the man does not ken himself ’’? 


INSANITY AND MURDER. 
TVHE shooting of Mr. Dilleber by Mr. Romaine 
Dillon, at the Westminster Hotel 


in this 


¢ 
i 


city, following 
strange verdict in the case of the murderer 
Scannell, and the commutation of the sentence 
ot the Stauderman, had the | 


effect of re-arousing public attention to this 


murderer has 


class of criminals. If the majority of murder- | 
ers are to be allowed to escape on the ground 
of insanity, and if nothing is done to keep the 
insane person under restraint until by com- 


| mitting murder, or some other foul crime, he 


places himself in the hands of the law, human | 
life, and some of the other best 


interests of 
society, are very seriously imperiled. 

It is very natural that insane persons should 
It would 
be cruel, indeed, to hold them responsible for 
all their acts, and to punish them as we do 
other criminals who are supposed to be in the 
full possession of all their faculties. It is | 
creditable to modern civilization that it has 
realized its responsibility towards the insane, 
and that much has been done to ameliorate 


be the objects of publie sympathy. 


| their sufferings, and in various ways to qualify 





| those known to be out of their reason and, 
| therefore, irresponsible, to do injury to life or 


the discomfort of their unhappy lot. Much 
has been done in this direction during the last 
half-century ; the whip, chains and 
made familiar to us by the paintings of Ho- | 
garth are, happily, long since discontinued ; | 
and there can be no doubt that the insane will | 
continue to benefit by the growth of a broader | 
and deeper human sentiment, and by the ad- 
vancement of science. All such unfortunates | 
are to be regarded as, in a sense, the wards 
of the community ; and society is responsible 
for the manner in which they are treated. We 
dare not counsel other than the most humane 
treatment of those who, in the mysterious 
arrangements of Providence, are without rea- 
son and, therefore, without responsibility. But 
in its anxiety to do its duty by the insane, so- 
ciety must not forget itself. Itis precisely here 
where our modern philanthropy is at fault. 
Insane people, as numerous recent examples 
have shown, are a fruitful source of public 
danger. It is our duty to treat all such with | 
care and consideration ; but we should so dis- 
charge that duty as to make it impossible for 


straw 


property. This we do not do at present ; and 
either the law or the admininistration of the 
law is at fault. 


what are these men talking about |! 
when they curiously inquire whether ‘itis or 
can be strictly accurate to say that the people | 


is it did so closely on the | 


| dians of America. 


|} found insane ; and that murder in his case 


will be punished as in the case of Scannell and 
Stauderman. He will be sent to some asylum 


for the insane. 


What we complain ofin each of these cases 
is, first, that 


these men should have been 


| allowed to be at large a! and previous to the 
time they committed 
that they should have the prospect of being 


murder, and, second, 


pronounced on some early day of perfectly 
|; sound mind, and let loose again upon the com- 
munity, to be the sport on some future day of 
another “unaccountable impulse ”’ and so re- 
peat their deeds of violence and blood. It is 


hard, indeed, to say that a lunatic once con- 


fined on account of violence should never again 


be permitted to enjoy the sweets of liberty, no 
matter how completely he should be restored 
| to mental and moral health. We can conceive 
| of no horror more complete than that of a 
perfectly sane man being compelled to spend 
his days in the companionship of lunatics. 
Who that remembers the sid case of Mary 
Lamb, the sweet and gentle companion and 
associate in all 
literary labors, would say that because of her 


of her brother Charles his 


| one wild, irresponsible act, she should have 
' 


been locked up as a lunatic for life? 
to 


Some- 


thing, however, must be done prevent 
| criminal lunatics, or persons who have on the 
ground of insanity, real or assumed, escaped 
the extreme penalty of the law, from again be- 
coming a danger to society. Then, again, it 
is surely within the compass of legislation to 
prevent lunatics from 


large. Stauderman 


being at 
had 
inten- 


dangerous 
If Scannell and 
been arrested when their 
tions became known, all the evil might have 
been averted; their hands would have been 
clean, and their victims might have 
and certainly Mr. Dillon’s friends must 


murderous 


been 
alive ; 
be held responsible for failing to use some 
means with a view to restraining his liberty. 
to Dr. Forbes Winslow, cerebral 
affections are not suddenly developed. The 
skillful medical man knows the symptoms. If 
medical science were called to the assistance 
of the law in the incipient stages of insanity, 
such cases as that of Romaine Dillon would be 
of less frequent occurrence. If the law does 
not meet the requirements of the situation, 
legislation must be invoked. The people are 
not expected to live at the mercy of lions and 
Bengal tigers. There is as little reason why 
they should be at the mercy of violently in- 


According 


| Sane men and women. 


Insanity, unfortunately, is one of the ills 
which are not decreasing in proportion to thie 
advancement of civilization. It is stimulated 
by the go-ahead and “ fast” practices of the 
times. In the great centres of business in 
France, in Germany, in Great Britain, and in 
these United States, the perpetual strain on the 
nervous system is exercising a fearfully ruinous 
influence on the health and stamina of the brain. 
In Italy, Russia, Egypt, and other countries 
where life is quiet, cases of insanity are com 
paratively rare. Humboldt tells us he looked 
in vain for the disease among the native In- 
These facts should but 
lend interest to the general question, and en- 
courage the adoption of such means as shall 
prevent insanity -from becoming one of the 
most fruitful sources of public danger. 


THE GOVERNOR’S MESSAGE 





The cases of Scannell and Stauderman, and 
the more recent case of Dillon, are each of them 
strikingly illustrative of the imperfections 
which attach to our present mode of dealing 
with violently insane persons. Scannell killed 
Donohue after years of deliberate purpose and 
of openly avowed vengeance, and after re- 
peated unsuccessful attempts. Stauderman 
armed himself for the avowed purpose of 
killing the young woman who refused to 
marry him. The fact that he was armed, and 
armed for this particular purpose, was well 
known to many. This man Dillon has been 
notoriously crazy for many years. That he 
was subject to “ uncontroilable impulses "— 
was, in fact, a dangerous lunatic—has long 
been well known to his friends. On the slightest 
provocation, and for grievances which were 
oftentimes purely imaginary, he has been in 
the habit of giving way to the most violent 
outbursts of temper; and threats to shoot the 
fancied offender were of daily occurrence. 
Scannell after repeated trials and a long im- 
prisonment, was pronounced insane and sent to 
a lunatic asylum. Stauderman was _ found 
guilty of murder in the first degree, and was 
sentenced to be hanged. As the result of an 
investigation made after the trial, the death 
sentence was commuted ; and on the ground 





of insanity he was sent to spend the remainder 


NE of the features of the first days of the 
New Year is the publication of the Gover- 
|nors’ Messages. Of these several have ap- 
peared in the daily newspapers ; and on tie 
points raised there has been no lack of edi- 
torial comment. The three which have com- 
| manded most attention are those of Hendricks, 
| Hartranft and Tilden, all of whom are spoken 
of as Presidential candidates. Their messages 
are able documents, full of suggestive lessons, 
and well worthy of careful and studious con- 
sideration. They are perhaps a little too 
wordy; and in that particular feature Govy- 
ernors might find it possible to make improve- 
ment. Life is too short and time is too 
precious for the one or the other to be wasted 
| by wading through a wilderness of rubbish to 
| get at a few plain and simple truths. Our 
public officials would do well to bear in mind 
that what is briefly and pointedly told is 
most likely to be read and most easily re- 
membered. 

Of all the messages of the season, that of Gov- 
| ernor Tilden is by far the most statesmanlike, 
It has the one fault of being unnecessarily 
| long; but it is clear, skillful, eminently sug- 

gestive, and brimful of solid common sense. 
| On some questions now prominently before the 
| public Governor Tilden has been disappoint- 
ingly silent. On the school question, on the 
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Cuban question and on the Mexican question 


he might, without injury to himself, have given 


his opinions. 


forgotten the old adage that while speech is | less openly ; 


| ible that the entire whisky trade is rotten to 


} the core. In many of our large cities the 
| 


Evidently the Governor has not | illicit business has been carried on more or 


and when the summing-up has 


silvern, silence is golden. On the whole, how- been completed, it may be found that th 


ever, it is to be regretted that on those great 
leading questions of the hour he has not been 
more emphatically pronounced. Having said 


this much, we must admit that Governor Til- 
den’s Message reveals a full and accurate | 


knowledge of the affairs of the State and na- 
tion, and ao anxious desire for the welfare of 
both. 


The near extinction of the Bounty Debt gives | 


the Governor an opportunity to indulge ina 
very agreeable retrospect. His sneers at the 
creation of that debt might have been spared ; 
but then it must not be forgotten that as a 
Presidential candidate he had a perfect right 
to take into consideration the sentiment of the 
South. In this, and in other parts of the Message, 
a strong bid is made for the Southern vote. 
On all that relates to the canals of the State 
the Governor speaks like a reformer, and like 
one who thoroughly understands his subject. 
He is justly opposed to the sale of the Erie 


pensable connection between the Hudson 
River and the great inland seas between the 


North and West. What he says regarding 


municipal government, the Centennial Ex- | 


hibition, savings banks and insurance com- 
panies, is sensible and pertinent to the times 
The most valuabie portian of the Governor's 


Message is that which relates to our national | 


finances. In some quarters he has been 
blamed for giving so much space to a ques- 


tion which is purely national. This surely is | 


a weak objection. It was not considered out 
of the way when President Grant in his late 


Message discussed at some length the pro- | 


priety of taxing Church property—a matter 
which belongs entirely to the State. Why 
should it be considered out of the way for 
Governor Tilden to discuss a question which 
is vital to the interests of our local trade and 
industries, and concerns deeply every indi- 
vidual in the State? The Governor stands 
firm on the “hard-money ” platform. He ad- 
vocates a speedy return to specie payments. 
Ile does not regard the problem as a difficult 
one. “Resumption by the Government will 


banks.” The Governor sees and admits the 
necessity of a strong and efficient Govern- 
ment; but efficiency, he thinks, is not incom- 
patible with a large reduction of expenditure. 


“A period of self-denial will replace what has | 


been wasted.”’ “ We must build up,” he says, 
“a new Government upon the old foundations 


of American self-government.” Altogether, 


| thieving has been on a scale of magnitude 
dwarfing into insignificance the most gigantic 
| frauds ever perpetrated under any Govern- 
| ment in the whole history of the past. 

It is sad to think that, in a free and en- 
| lightened country like this, where every citi 
zen is sovereign, and where patriotism should 
| be a virtue of the highest value to the indi- 
vidual himself, as well as to the nation at 


| 
| large, men professedly of high character and 


| 
first-class standing in the community should | 


It argues 


badly for the inherent virtue of the American 


| lend themselves to such practices. 


citizen; and we have no reason to complain | 


if there are thinking men who find in these 


whisky frauds sufficient cause to despair of 


tion ate out the vitals of ancient and republi- 


can Rome. If honesty and patriotism cease 


| to be characteristics of the American citizen. 


| the great republic of the New World will | 
Canal, holding it to be a valuable and indis- | 


Share the fate of the great republic of 
}the Old. One of the saddest features 


of these Whisky Rings is that the men most | 


| prominent in the trade are now, and have all 


along been, warm and active friends of the 
| present Administration. They have been Grant 


men through and through ; and they have sus- | 


tained the Government at an enormous sacrifice 
of money. As in St. Louis, so in Chicago, the 
{men most deeply implicated were leading 
local politicians. Hesing, Miller and Rehm were 
| sustained by the money of the illicit distill- 
| ers and rectifiers. The distillers had no choice 
but give the money as it was called for in the 
campaigns of 1872, 1873 and 1874. 


| torious that the local Government officials were 
in the secret, and that they were liberally re- 
warded for their silence. Is it conceivable 
| that the secret was not known at the national 
Capitol? It is not conceivable. There is too 
;much reason for concluding that the entire 
system of iniquity was known and winked at 
in Washington—nay, that Cabinet Ministers 


and prominent White House officials have | 
amassed wealth by pocketing money which | 
| ought to have found its way to the national | 
accomplish completely resumption by the | 


exchequer. How far President Grant himself 
has been privy to these frauds we know not. 


If he had a knowledge of what was going on, | 
| and aliowed the evil to continue unchecked, | 


| he has sadly betrayed the trust reposed in 
him by a too-confiding people. If ignorant, 
| he is not the man of brains and capacity we 
have been taught to regard him. Looked at 


| in what light we may, these whisky frauds 


the Message is a sound, sensible document, | aye a disgrace to the American people, and 


which does credit te the head and heart of 
one of the ablest of our living politicians. 


“CROOKED ” WHISKY. 
N this number will be found an interesting 
and exhaustive description of the Whisky 
Ring of St. Louis, with two full pages of illus- 


trations, the sketches of which were taken on 
the spot. Our narrative is so thoroughly au- 


thentic that, with the aid of the engravings, | 


the attentive reader will be able to form 
amore accurate opinion of this gigantic evil 
which reflects so sadly on the American char- 
acter and redounds so much to the discredit 
of the Federal Government. 

It would have been bad enough if- the 


iniquity had been confined to St. Louis. Sub- | 


sequent discoveries and exposures made else- 


where show that these “ Crooked” Whisky | 


Rings have been all-embracing in their in- 
fluence, and encourage the opinion that the 
evil is widespread over the country, polluting 
even the springs of Government _ itself. 
The St. Louis exposures were bad, but they 
have been completely put into the shade by 
those which have since been made at Chicago. 


The revelations which are still being made in | 


the latter city and immediate neighborhood 
leave us ‘little room to doubt that since 1871, 
or at latest since the early months of 1872, the 
whisky trade of the country has been one 
gigantic system of fraud. Government wit- 
tingly or unwittingly has during the inter- 
vening yéars been robbed to an extent which 
baffles all calculation. It is estimated that by 
one rectifying establishment in the city of 
Chicago, that of Gholsen & Eastman, the Gov- 
ernment has been deliberately and systemati- 
cally defrauded at the rate of not less 
than three millions of dollars per annum, 
This is one only of several establishments of 
equal size similarly implicated. It is impossi- 
ble that the illicit trade could be carried on 
so extensively in St. Louis and Chicago with- 
out its being known and practiced in other 


dishonoring in the last degree to the Grant 
administration. The Government under which 
such iniquity is possible is not worthy of the 
confidence of the people. 





GOLD QUOTATIONS FOR WEEK 
ENDING JANUARY 8, 1876, 
Monday...... 112% @113 


Tuesday ......112% @ 112% | Friday ..... 11245 @ 113 
Weduesuay...1124, @ 112%, | Saturday ....113 @113%4 





EDITORIAL NOTES. 
| A Bov.ievarp Bonanza.—The workmen on the 
| Boulevard between 104th and 105th Streets, it is 
| said, have struck a vein which contains traces of 
| sulphureted iron and silver, with a slight trace of 
| copper and gold. 





| Corrina’s ACQUITTAL restores a firebrand to 


Matamoros, threatens a revival of cattle-thieving 
and murder of settlers along the border, and it is 
not unlikely to forward the project of those who, 
for political or for mercenary motives, are eagerly 
anticipating a war with Mexico. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


GOVERNOR TILDEN’s refusal to interfere in the 
| case of Edward 8. Stokes, the murderer of Colonel 
James Fisk, Jr.,commands almost universal appro- 
val. The community at large deem the punishment 
inflicted upon Stokes ridiculously inadequate to the 
crime for which he was convicted, and see no valid 
reason for remitting any part of it. 


Tue Eientu or JANvARY was not publicly cele- 
brated anywhere with the pomp and circumstance 
| which, before the late war, used to attend the com- 
} memoration of the Battle of New Orleans. But as 

the crowning honor of General Jackson's military 
| career, and as the most recent contest of American 

army with a foreign foe within our own territory, 
| this anniversary should never be forgotten. 


| 
| 


Pont Roya, 8.C., 
plan of the Secretary of the Navy to make that 
place the headquarters of the Nor:h Atlantic 
| Squadron, as it presents many advantages over 
| any other port on the Atlantic coast. Whether 
this concentration of naval power at Port Royal is 


' 
|} remains a mystery. 


Tne Cuarrer or Accipents has of late been 
| chiefly filled with disasters at sea reported from the 


the future welfare of the Republic. Corrup- | 


It is no- | 


Thursday....1123 @ 1125 | 


| THe CONCENTRATION OF NAVAL VESSELS AT 
is in pursuance of a general | 


| also a portent of approaching war with Spain still 


| of that very rare occurrence, a railway accident 
in Russia, by which upwards of a hundred persons 
were killed or wounded. It would really seem 
that the Old World is disputing the monopoly of 
perils to travelers hitherto conceded to the New 
World, and particularly to the United States. 


Wuen JAMES BLANCHARD, the precocious little 
scamp who lately personated Charley Ross at St. 
Albans, reached his home in Milford, a correspond- 

| ent of the Springfield Republican says that “‘ the 
streets were crowded, and his weeping mother 
clasped the little liar to her bosom, and promised 
not to whip him.” But he richly deserved a whip- 
ping, and the only pretext for his mother’s “ sparing 
the rod’’ is that she manifestly could not further 
‘spoil the child.” 

RAILROAD CoMPANIES enjoyed greater prosperity 
during 1875 than during the previous year, accord- 
ing to the American Railroad Journa!, which says: 
‘* The finances of the railroads have been in a much 
steadier condition than previously. Few new de- 
faults are to be chronicled, and railroads in good 
standing are still the safest customers to which our 
banks can lend their surplus, and it is thought that 
the banks can dono better with theiridle funds than 
to lend to railroads doing a legitimate carrying busi- 
ness until trade takes a new start. The year has 
| witnessed a wholesale and wholesome liquidation 
of broken-dowmrailroads. Several have been re-or- 
ganized through foreclosures, and the process now 
going on in regard to many roads isa healthy one. 
| During the year California, with only one-fifteenth 
| of the population snd capital, has built a third or 
| 
| 


fourth of all the new roads in the country, and is 
still pushing new lines in various places. Over 
| five thousand men are now engaged upon the con- 
struction of tae Southern Pacific Road. This indus- 
try has evidently gone backward as far as it is 
going, and now every impulse is forward towards 
renewed prosperity.” 


Tue Kuepive anpD Mr. Cave.—Strange and some- 
what contradictory rumors come to us from Egypt 
regarding the relations of His Highness the Khédive 
and the British Commissioner, Mr. Thomas Cave, 
M.P. A rumor which found its way across the 
Atlantic Cable to the effect that between the two a 
serious difficulty had arisen, and that His Highness 
jn & burst of temper had openly insulted the Com- 
| missioner, has been contradicted. It would seem, 

however, as if Mr. Cave had not found the Egyptian 
| finances altogether to his liking. Evidently there is 
|} something wrong somewhere. Nuber Pacha, for 
many years the most trusted adviser of the Khédive, 
and for some considerable length of time his Minis. 
ter of Foreign Affairs, has resigned. It may turn 
out to be true that Mr. Cave did advise the dismissal 
of the Finance Minister, and that there was a diffi- 
culty. The Viceroy is but little accustomed to 
plain speaking, and we can easily imagine that he 
little liked the unvarnished truth as spoken in blunt 
British fashion. The Viceroy, as all who are 
Pacquainted with the state of things in Egypt are 
| aware, has been wildly extravagant. His own 
affairs, when properly examined, may be found to be 
| less prosperous than they have been supposed to 


remembered, made a visit to this country some few 
years ago in connection with certain railroad mat- 
ters, is the very man to probe things to the bottom ; 
and if there is anything wrong, the truth wiil not be 


concealed. 

Tue INTERCOLLEGIATE REGATTA AT SARATOGA.— 
In the boating world there have occurred within 
the last few days two important events—Harvard 
has decided not to retire from the Rowing Associ- 
ation, at least, until after the next annual contest ; 
and the Rowing Association has agreed that the Uni- 
versity race of 1876 shall take place, as it has done 
for the last two years, at Saratoga. With the one 
event and with the other the public have reason to 
be well pleased. Yale has taken a most undigni- 
fied course in retiring from the Rowing Association. 
It would have been a source of general regret if 
| Harvard had followed the example. Harvard and 





| Yale have both great reason to beproud of their | 
past records; but there is surely a want of true | 
manliness in retiring from an Association of which: | 


they may be said to be the parents, because in 
some of their younger rivals they have found suc- 

cessful antagonists. Fortune may return to her old 

favorites ; and if anything is wrong in the Constitu- 

tion & By-laws of the Association, there is the more 

reason Why Harvard and Yale should remaininside 

the organization and give it the benefit of their 
| larger experience. Itis to be hoped that Harvard 
will discover good cause before or during the con- 
test of 1876 to abandon her purpose, and continue 
in the Association. Her example might be all-pow- 
erful with Yale. In choosing Saratoga as the place 
for the next contest, the Association can only be 
praised for revealing sound common sense. There 
is no other place in the Middle or Eastern 
| States at all comparable to Saratoga Lake 
for the purpose intended. The experience of 
the last two years confirmed its superiority to 
any place which had formerly been tried. As the 
New York Hera'd well puts it: “If any other place 
in the Eastern or Middle States can at all compare 
with Saratoga in being suited to the University 
Race, it is strange that it was not heard from long 
ago.’ The truth is, there is no place in the United 
States—no place, perhaps, in the world—which, for 
many reasons, is so admirably adapted for an In- 
tercol egiate Boat Race. The lake itself is all that 
cou'd be wished; from the surrounding shores the 
boats can be seen during their entire course ; and, 
if any importance attaches to the spectators, the 
Saratoga crowd of onlookers may be said to be 





hood has become the chosen home of Fashion, 
Beauty, taste, style and intelligence are all well 


represented. At Saratoga, during “the boating 


season, the best people of the United States are | 
seen at their best. The Centennial Exhibition will | 


this year keep our people at home. As a conse- 


quence, Saratoga will be more then ordinarily bril- | 


liant. Should any of the British Universities decide 
to take part in the contest, the University Race y! 


business centres. The conviction is irresist-! other side of the Atlantic, and now comes the news | 1876 will be rendered specially memorable 


be by the general public. Mr. Cave who, it will be 


without a rival. For the time-being, the neighbor- | 


NEWS OF THE WEEK, 
DomgsTIC, 


New ENGianp.—P. C. Cheney received the Republi 
can nomination for Governor of New Hampshire, apon a 
hard-money, anti-third-term platform....Alexander N. 
Rice was sworn in as Governor of Massachusetts... . Ex- 
Governor Claflin was authorized to invite the National 
Committee to hold the National Republican Convention 
in Boston 


MippLe States.—The trial of George D. Lord for 
alleged canal frauds was opened at Buffalo, N. Y.... 
Judge Robertson was elected President pro. tem. of the 
New York Senate, and General Husted Speaker of the 
House....Saratoga was selected as the place of the 
Collegiate Regatta this year....Tbe annual contest in 
oratory of the Intercollegiate Literary Association was 
held at New York .The New York Chamber of Com- 
merce adopted a memorial to the Legislature for placing 
the canals under a Superintendent of Public Works.... 
Governor Tilden refused to pardon Edward Stokes.... 
A railroad controversy occurred near Trenton, N. J., 
necessitating the presence of State troops and a decision 
from the Chancellor .Plymouth Church directed its 
Committee of Arrangements to present its case to the 
Mutual Council in the Moulton matter....The Pennsy!l- 
vainia Legislature assembled at Harrisburgh on the 4th 
instant. 


Tur Sovra.—A new naval station will shortly be 
established at Port Royal, 8S. C The Louisiana State 
Democratic Convention was held at New Orleans.... 
L. Q. C. Lamar, at present member of Congress, was 
elected United States Senator for Mississippi....The 
Hon. Richard Coke received the Democratic nomination 
for Governor of Texas....An unsuccessful attempt was 
made to elect a United States Senator in the Kentucky 
Legislature. 


Tuk West.—-Dr. Linderman reported in favor of 
establishing the new mint at Indianapolis, Ind.... / A 
snecessful experiment was made at Milwaukee with rn 
apparatus designed to transmit eight telegraph messages 
each way at the same moment... .Governor-Elect R. B. 
Hayes, of Ohio, was inaugurated on the 10th .The St. 
Louis Whisky trials will be resumed on the 20th... .The 
Chicago distillery fraud cases were called on the 11th. 


FOREIGN, 


Great Britaix.—Forty-two tons of meat sent from 
New York were sold in London at good prices, thus 
proving the success of the experfment .Lord Lytton 
will succeed Lord Northbrook as Viceroy of India, and 
the latter will be created an Earl... .The scheme of the 
Watkin Commitiee was adopted by the Erie bondhold- 
ers, and Governor Tilden will be asked to act as referee. 
: Negotiations are in progress for the re-establish. 
ment of the steamship line between Cardiff and New 
York....The «Home Rule” party in the House of 
Commons agreed to support Mr. Butt’s Land Bill. 


Sprain. —Sefior Castelar, ex-President of the Republic, 
agreed to stand forthe Cortes at Barcelona and Valencia 
He advocates universal suffrage, free universities, and 
separation of Church and State....Negotiatious with 
the Vatican were suspended until after the election for 
the Cortes... . .Sefior Cardenas was appointed Ambassador 
to the Vatican... .Masters of Britis vessels were warned 
to keep off the coast east of Bilbao, on account of the 
Carlist batteries....A Constitutional party was formed 
which expects to secure from 115 to 120 seats in the 
Cortes....A new plan of a campaign against the Carlists 
was decided by a council of ministers and the King... . 
It was reported that the Washington note on Cuban 
affairs proposed a West Indian confederation, and asked 
the Great Powers to join the United States in aiding 
Cuba to establish it, while it demed the desire to acquire 
territory....A Spanish man.of-war has captured a vessel 
under a German flaz laden with contraband articles... . 
The Government gave permission to several exiled 
generals to return....General Tristany, a noted Carlist 
leader, offered to declare ailegiance to the King if per- 
mitted to retain his military rank. 





France.—The Government désires to act in accord 
with England and Italy on the Turkish reforms proposed 
by Austria. ...M. Gambetta will stand as a candidate for 
the Chamber of Deputies to test the feeling about his 
compromise policy. 


Turkxy.—The Grand Vizier rejected the idea of for 
eign mediation in the Austrian plan for the settlement 
of the troubies The Government ordered the Circas- 
sians in Bulgaria to be organized into twelve battalions 
to guard the Servian frontier. 





Rvssia.—There is much alarm at the immense falling 
off in the exportation of wheat caused by American 
competition, and Odessa is virtually bankrupt in conse- 
quence....In reply to a note from the Prince of Mon- 
tenegro, who said he could maintain his neutrality only 
at the cost of his crown and life, the Czar urged him to 
persevere, and intimated assistance. 


Greruany.—Archbishop Ledochowski's term of im- 
prisonment will expire February 3d, when it is sup- 
posed there will be a general Catholic celebration. He 
will hasten to Rome to receive the Pope’s instructions 
for the future....The Government was reported to be 
favorable to the propositions in the American note ... 
Notwithstanding Von Arnim’s physician reports him too 
iil to go to prison, he is to be summoned from Switzer- 
land, and if he fails to return a general denunciation 
against him will be published. 


Avstria.—The Archduke Rudolph is to be crowned 
| King of Hungary... .The American note is said to have 
| met with a cool reception at Vienna... .It was reported 
| that 40,000 Austrian troops would very shortly occupy 
Bosnia....Count Andrassy’s ~proposals are designed to 
remedy the grievances indicated by the Congress of 
Consuls last Summer. 








OBITUARY. 


Decemper 10th, 1875.—At Christiana, Norway, Dr. 
William Boeck, known throughout Europe and 
America for his schemes of curing virulent diseases 
by vaccination, aged 75 years, 

«« 23d.—At Paris, Vicomte Arthur de la Guerrou- 
rier, Councillor of State under the Empire, and 
formerly Ambassador to Brussels and Constantino- 
ple, aged 60 years. 

January 4th, 1876.—At London, Sir Anthony Roths- 
child, a member of the celebrated firm of bankers, 
aged 65 

« 4th.—At Albany, N. Y., Peter Gansevoort, son 
of the hero of Fort Stanwix, aged 88. He had been 
Judge Advocate-General of New York Militia, Judge 
of the Albany County Courts, and a member of boil 
branches of the State Legislature. 


« 9th.—At City Point, South Boston, Dr. Samuel 
G. Howe, a participant in the Greek msurrection, 
with the rank of Surgeon-in-Chief of the fleet; one 
of the Santo Domingo Commissioners, a lifelong 
abolitionist, a great traveler and a distinguished 
philanthropist, aged 75 years. 

At Moscow, Michael Petrovich Pogodine, eon- 
sidered the most able of Russian historians, 





j At Paris, M. Jules de Mohl, a distinguished 
Oriental scholar, and one of the ‘‘ Immortals,” 
aged 7Ay ears 
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SPAIN.—THE ** SOMATEN,”’ OR GENERAL LEVY Of CATALONIAN PEASANTS AGAINST THE CARLISTS. 


THE ROYAL VISIT TO INDIA.—THE PRINCE OF WALES LAYING THE FOUNDATION-STONE OF THE NEW 
DOCK AT BOMBAY. 
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THE ROYAL VISIT TO LNDIA,—STATE RECEPTION OF NATIVE PRINCES BY THE PRINCE OF WALES, ENGLAND,—THE DUKE OF EDINBURGH LAYING THE FOUNDATION-STONE OF THE NEW OPERA-HOUSE ON THE 
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PHILADELPHIA, PA.—CXREMONIES IN FRONT OF INDEPENDENCE HALL, CHESTNUT STREET, AT THE OPENING OF THE CENTENNIAL YEAR-—MAYOR STOKLY 
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A SMILE AND A SIGH. 


BY 
CHRISTINA G. ROSETTI. 
SMILE because the nights are short 


A 


And every morning brings such pleasure 
Of sweet love making, harmless sport; 

Love that makes and finds its treasure 

Love, treasure without measure 
A sigh because the days are long! 

Long, long these deys that pass in sighing, 
A burden saddens every 
While time lags that shou 
We live who would be dying. 


son 
1 be flying, 


Cary of Hunsdon. 


CHAPTER V.—FIRING THE SLOW-MATCH. 


“i aes 
Tui RECOLLECTIONS or A MAN or'76. 
By JoHN ESTEN COOKE. 

EFORE leaving this early period in my life, I 
shall speak of a last incident which is inti- 
mately connected with the great historic 
drama I aim to delineate in these memoirs. 

I was walking along Gloucester Street, in Wil- 
liamsburg, on a May morning in the year 1765, when 
I heard a voice behind me calling my name, and 
turning round, recognized my friend Thomas Jeffer- 
son. I had become very intimate with him, but he 
had soon left college, where he had preceded me, 
and was now a law-student in the office of Chancel- 
lor Wythe. Jefferson’s personal appearance was 
unchanged. The afterwards famous statesman was 
a tall, spare, ruddy, brown-haired, laughing young 
man, springy of step and cheery of voice. 

‘‘Where are you going, Cary?” he said. 

‘Tam merely walking out,” I replied. 

‘* Well, extend your walk to the Capitol. 
will be a hot fight there to-day.” 

** A hot fight?” 

“On the Stamp Act, that sum of all abomina- 
tions.”’ 

** Will it be considered to-day ?”’ 

*“ Yes, and the Burgesses will be driven to take 
some action—rhat they will do I confess I am un- 
able to predict. They will temporize, I think, and 
all will be lost! Why cannot our Solons under- 
stand that blows must be met with counterblows— 
resistance—not with milk-and-water protests, or 
humble petitions to his sacred Majesty! Oh, for a 
man to utter what the people, the source of every- 
thing, feel in their hearts—what trembles on their 
lips! But we have nu such man. Come, Cary, let 


There 


us go and be present at the farce, which will pre- | 


cede the tragedy—the tragedy of ‘ America in 
Chains’ !”’ 

He drew me by the arm, and we went on towards 
the Old Capitol, where the House was in session. 

It was plain that the moment had arrived when 
England and the Colonies were ready to quarrel, 
and the Home Government seemed nigh gravel- 
blind to the state of public feeling in the country. 
The Americans seemed to be thoroughly broken to 
harness. They could apparently be driven to the 
Parliamentary coach without the least danger from 
kicking. And yet never was a greater mistake. 
Everywhere a bitter enmity was springing up against 
England. Men's hearts began to burn with the long 


years of oppressive legislation, and their blood to | 


grow hot. It is probable that this fire, long smold- 
ering beneath the surface, would have continued to 
smolder, if the Home Government had had the 
good sense to adopt a prudent and conciliatory 
policy. Instead of doing so, they discharged the 
onerous Stamp Act, like a cannon-shot, at the Colo- 
nies, and the Fre burst above the surface. 

1 reached the Capitol arm-in-arm with Jefferson, 
and, pushing through the crowd in the lobby, we 
obtained places at the door. The large apartment 
was full. In front, on a dais, beneath a canopy held 
aloft by a golden rod, sat the Speaker, and below 
him was the Clerk, on whiose table lay the mace, 
signifying that the House was in full session. Right 
and left extended the lines of imposing old planters 
in embroidered coats, with snowy ruffles, and hair 
elaborately powdered—they were tle flower of a 
strong race, and I observed upon every counte- 
nance an expression of dignity and gravity which 
must have impressed the most careless spectator. 

The Stamp Act came up for consideration, and 
for some moments there was a profound silence. It 
was known that the planters, generally, were in 
favor of a ‘‘ redress of grievances,” not of a separa- 
tion from England. How was this redress to be ob- 
tained ? 

The silence continued. I then saw my friend, the 
angler of the Pamunkey, Patrick Henry, rise 
slowly, with a discolored sheet of paper in his hand, 
and begin to speak in a low tone. His appearance, 
amid the fine assembly of ‘‘nabobs,’’ as the old 
planters were then called, was positively shabby. 
He wore an old coat, originally of a pene Sinieann 
tint, but now faded oan dingy, a plain tye-wig, 
without powder, and knee-breeches of leather, 
soiled by riding. A more uncouth-looking person- 
age I never saw. 

I could not hear the first words which he uttered ; 


I caught, however, the tenor of the resolutions | 


which he proceeded ead—hastily written, as | 
afterwards ascertained, on a blank leaf torn from a 
volume of ‘* Coke on Lyttelton.’’ The substance of 
the resolutions was that Parliament had no right to 
tax the Colony of Virginia—the right lay solely in 
the House 7 uUrgesses. 

The reading ot this paper—essentially an open 
defiance of England—was followed by a long, 
almost tumultuous murmur, and all eyes were sud- 
denly turned on the unknown speaker in his shabby 
dress. That murmur was plainly hostile, and, as 
before, at Hanover Court House, opposition aroused 
the hidden fire. 

Henry began to speak in earnest. His face 
kindled, and his voice began to vibrate above the 
assembly—soon it began to thunder. Agaia I saw 
that wondrous transformation. His eyes seemed to 
flame, his person grow in height. As he went on, 
the muttering of the hostile voices grew louder, and 


the passion of the speaker increased as though in | 


response to it. At last he exclaimed that Caesar 
and Charles I. had had their Brutus and Cromwell, 
and ‘* George III. might—-—”’ 

Here he was interrupted by cries of ‘‘ Treason! 
treason !”” 

His face assumed at this an expression of superb 
defiance, and, with both arms raised, he added, 
‘And George III. may profit by the example! 
this be treason, make the most of it!’’ 

He sat down, and a dozen speakers rose to their 
feet. A fiery debate followed, and it seemed that 
the resolutions were going to be crushed. But they 
were not. When submitted to the House, they were 
carried by asingle vote, and the assembly broke up 
in great contusion. 

** Did you ever listen to a debate so bloody!” ex- 
claimed Jeferson. 

“ Bloody, indeed !”’ I said. 

“ Here comes Peyton Randolph. 
He is furious!” 


Look at him! 


Mr. Randolph, a tall and fine-looking man, nearly | 


rushed past us, exclaiming, with an oath: 

‘*T would have given five 
single vote !”’ 

Behind him, with his head drooping, and an old 
pair of saddlebags on his arm, came Patrick 
Henry. As he passed us, a roughly-clad country- 
man in the crowd slapped him on the shoulder and 

| exclaimed : 
‘* Stick to it, old fellow, or we are gone!” 
He was already the great ‘“‘ Man of the People.” 





CHAPTER VI.—THE PAVILION AT MONTICELEO. 
HAD left college for some years, and embarked 
in the practice of the law, when I received a 
note from my friend Thomas Jefferson, inviting me 
to officiate as one of the groomsmen at his wed- 
ding. 
He was about to marry a beautiful and very 
wealthy young widow living at ‘‘ The Forest,’’ in 
Charles City County, on James River, and was re- 


| head. 


| not, ’tis because there 


ported to have borne his ladylove off from many | 


| rivals. Two of these gentlemen, it was said, not 
knowing that the young lady was engaged, had come 
to visit her, and reached the door at the same mo- 
ment. As they were about to enter, they heard 
| the sound of a harpsichord, and voices singing 
were indiscreet enough to glance through the 
drawing-room window—and returned without in- 
truding on the happy lovers! 

I dispatched a reply to my friend informing him 
that I would be present punctually, and on the day 
| appointed—the Ist of January, 1772—reached 
‘The Forest’ through a light snowstorm, and was 
cordially welcomed. The house was overflowing 
with guests, and blazed from garret to basement 
with lights and huge log fires. Jefferson hastened 
to meet me—I was introduced to the young lady 


afterwards the marriage ceremony was performed 
by the old black-gowned parson in the large draw 
| ing-room, which was crowded with relatives and 
friends. 
Kisses, congratulations and good wishes followed, 
and I was presented to Mrs. Jefferson. She was 
|} really a beauty. Her figure was graceful, her com- 
| plexion very fair, her eyes large and of a brilliant 
ry and her hair luxuriant and of a bright au 
burn. | have neglected to speak of my bridesmaid, 
| Miss Nell Warrington, the daughter of old Colonel 
Warrington of ‘* Claremont,”’ a little further down 
the river. She was a pretty and very mischievous- 
looking maiden of about seventeen, with sparkling 
| eyes, unfailing gayety and very considerable wit. 
| It was impossible not to be amused by her badi- 
| nage, and ‘silvery laughter,”’ as the poets say; 
| and when I retired to rest at daylight, after dancing 
| innumerable reels with her, 1 found myself dancing 
with Miss Nell still in my dreams. 

When I came down to breakfast I saw a traveling- 
carriage laden with trunks in front of the door, and 
was informed that the bridegroom and his bride 
| were about to set out for Jeflerson’s residence in 
| the mountains. After breakfast he drew me aside 
andsaid: ° 

‘Will you do me a favor, my dear Cary?” 

‘* A favor?’ 

‘‘Come with us to ‘ Monticello,’ if only for three 
or four days. I am really afraid that Madame Jef- 
ferson will die of loneliness, unless she has some 
agreeable company. And listen to this additional 

inducement, my dear fellow. Madame has an inti- 
| mate friend who is going with us for a visit—a Miss 
Nell Warrington, who takes the third seat in the 
coach. There is a fourth—and my servant shall 
ride your horse.’’ 

I surrendered at discretion—the little jaunt 
promised many attractions. We entered the old 
coach, the coupes saluted us with their handker- 
chiefs, and threw old shoes after us for good luck, 
| and we set out on our journey to the mountains. 
| ‘The light snowstorm had cleared, and we rolled 
| merrily over the softly-carpeted road, stopping on 
| the first night at the house of a friend named KRich- 
mond. We then resumed our journey, and pro- 
ceeded towards the mountains, the next resting- 
place being ‘“‘Blenheim,”’ the country-seat of Colonel 
Carter. This we reached just at nightfall, but were 
much disappointed to find Colonel Carter absent. 
His manager, however, finding that we were friends 
| of his employer, gave us a hospitable reception, 
| provided us with an excellent supper, and we re- 
tired, intending to set out early and reach Monti- 
cello on the next afternoon to dinner. 

Man proposes, heaven disposes. During the 
night a snowstorm descended, and after breakfast 
it was still falling. What was to be done? A 
gered at the heavy drifts indicated that it would 

e utterly impossible to drag the coach laden with 
the bride’s trunks through the mountain roads; 
andjafter a long consultation it was unanimously 
agreed that we should all proceed on horseback, 
leaving the coach at*‘Blenheim.’’ The reception 
of this adventurous proposal by the bride and her 
fair bridesmaid encouraged us. They were de- 
lighted. Three of the horses were taken from the 
vehicle, saddles and riding-dresses were procured 
—lI mounted my own horse—and we all set out 
through the snow, toiling on slowly, and watching 
the sun as it gradually sank towards the mountain. 

The landscape was the picture of desolation. 
| The snow lay nearly two feet in depth over the 
whole face of the earth, and in places had drifted 
| into enormous heaps, which the horses plunged 
; through with the greatest difficulty. The short 
Winter day seemed to touch its noon and hasten 
rapidly to hide itself in the night. Still our little 
cavalcade struggled on through the falling flakes, 
and, I confess, as night me ge | grew not a 
little uneasy at the thought that two young and 
delicate women, reared in luxury and sheltered 
from every blast, might be exposed to the danger 
of actually freezing to death in this lonely land 
over which the snow-covered mountain seemed to 
Jean in sombre majesty, the belts of forest clothing 
them weighed down with their white burden. At 
last it seemed impossible to proceed any further. 
The narrow road we were eee | descended into 
a hollow, and the snow had drifted at the spot 

into xn impassable mass. The two lords of crea- 
| tion—that is to say, Jefferson and myself—must 
| have looked very blank, for the bride Garet into a 
fit of sudden laughter. 

‘Fie! gentlemen !”’ she exclaimed; ‘‘ have you 
not learned that when an obstacle is in your path, 
you may go around it if you cannot go over it!” 

She turned her horse quickly, and rode up an 
almost precipitous bank—Miss Warrington imitat- 

ing her. We followed, and from the lofty point 
| a house was seen, crowning a little mountain a mile 











If | distant. 


« ‘There is Monticello !’’ said Jefferson. ‘‘ Heaven 
be thankful !”’ 

‘‘ And we are certain to arrive in time for sup- 
per!’’ laughed madame. 

Jefferson looked somewhat rueful, and I even 
discovered the meaning of this comic depression. 
We plunged on, mounted a winding road, entered 
the grounds, and calling for servants—received 
no answer! We were evidently not expected, and 





and no supper! But on this gay Winter journey 
| everything seemed to afford our two “ weaker ves- 


assigned to me as my bridesmaid—and an hour | 








hundred guineas for a | 


had the cheerless prospect before us of no fire | 
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sels"? food for merriment. ‘They rallied the bride- 
groom for bringing poor defenseless creatures like 
themselves from the delights of the lowland to this 
sombre mountain retreat—-lacghed in the most 
contagious way—and, declaring that they saw the 
necessity of taking care of themselves, essayed to 
leap from their saddles. Madame succeeded in 
lighting upon her feet, but Miss Nell Warrington 
was not so successful. Her little red heel caught 
in her stirrup, the graceful figure leaned suddenly 
towards me, and a moment afterwards the pretty 
maiden was lying upon my breast, clasped closely 
in my arms, to prevent her from falling at full 
length upon the snow! 

Whatever the philosophers may say, there is a 
certain secret charm in thus supporting a maiden 
of seventeen, with rosy cheeks, laughing eyes, and 
curls which, if for a moment only, brush your fore- 
At twenty-four the heart beats warmly at 
contact of ribbons and roses—when it does 
is no heart there to throb. 
Miss Warrington laughed, struggled, extricated her 
foot, repulsed my protecting arms, and resolutely 
plunged her small feet, with their delicate slippers 
and white silk stockings, into the snow. She then 
ran after the bride, who was being led by the 


the 


groom towards a little pavilion; and here we were | 
| delighted to tind a motherly old African assiduously 


kindling a fire, which sprung up with a rapidity of 
which only this fayored race have the secret. 

That little mountain pavilion—how well I re- 
memberit! It was the first erected portion, I be- 
lieve, of the famous house of ‘‘ Monticello,’ known 
now in Europe and America—a mere lodge with 
plain furniture, some bookshelves full of law-books, 
a lounge, and a fireplace, where the flames were 
now roaring. Besides the pavilion, there were 
only two or three chambers, and a few outhouses 
for servants. 


set; and, throwing themselves on the lounge, the | 


young ladies gazed with an expression of childish 
delight on their surroundings, evidently regarding 
the whole affair as a charming adventure. Supper 
seemed still further to enliven their spirits, and the 
sight of snowflakes steadily descending without 
completed the agreeable contrast of their present 
and recent condition. All was joy and laughter; 
the bride and her friend seemed pleased with every- 
thing ; and when Jefferson rummaged behind the 
old law-books and brought out a bottle of excellent 
Madeira, it was evidently the general opinion that 
the occasion should be celebrated. 

That scene was one of the gayest I have ever 
witnessed, and remains in my memory as a bright 
comedy read in a book. The wine sparkled in the 
glasses grasped by jeweled hands; the fire danced ; 
the eyes of the bride and her companion danced 
too; with songs, jests and laughter the hours fied 
by like birds, and it was past midnight when we 
were conducted by the smiling old African nurse to 
our apartments. 

I have forgotten in my life a number of things, 
some of them things of great ‘‘importance,”’ but | 
shall never forget, | think, should I live toa hundred 
years, that gay little picture of the ‘stern political 
genius,’’ Mr. Thomas Jefferson, and his bride,in their 
new home. The wind blustered without, the snow 
fell, and the Winter was drear—but within the little 
pavilion of the mountains all was light and warmth. 
The old graybeard was paralyzed by the bright 
fire, and the songs and laughter of the happy young 
bridegroom and his bride! 





CHAPTER VII.—CLAREMONT. 


REMAINED at Monticello for about a week, at 
the end of which time 1 mounted and returned 
to Hunsdon. 

It was not until the month of May that Miss Nell 
Warrington returned to the lowland. I discovered 
the fact of her return home from a friend who was 
acquainted with her, found myself at the moment 
with time on my hands, and resolved to go and 
visit her at ‘‘ Claremont,’ the residence of her 
father, just above Williamsburg. 

Does the reader ask if I had fallen a victim to this 
young lady’s charms? I really feel some difficulty 
in replying to such a question. I admired her 
wit, was strongly attracted by her exuberant spirits, 
thought her personally very attractive, and having 
reached that age when a young man thinks of 
marrying, determined to go and see if I desired to 
marry Miss Nell Warrington, and if she desired to 
marry me! Such was the mood in which I mounted 
and set out for Claremont, which I came in sight of 


The servants lrurried in, a table was | 
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Tall, Colonel Warrmgton was the imposing face of 
the Claremont timepiece ; the quiet little lady was 
the mainspring. 

Besides these two excellent people, and the gay 
Miss Nell, there was but one other member of the 
family—Miss Honoria Warrington. She was a really 
superb beauty, apparently about twenty—tall, 
| queen-like, with a brilliant complexion, and dark 
| hair and eyes. She habitually wore the richest 
| 
| 








| silks, bracelets sparkling with jewels, and |] never 
|saw her beautiful dark hair undecorated with 
pearls. She always impressed me as a dazzling 
flower whose sole duty in life was to look beautiful. 
| It was only long afterwards that I came to discovet 
| how much character and true feeling lay under her 
| haughty languor. One trait only of the young 
beauty I sha!l add in this place. She was not in the 
lleast under the influence of Mrs. Warrington, 
| silently refused to be ruled by her, and invariably 
acted in accordance with her own views, unless het 
father objected, when she quietly yielded and tol 
| lowed the course which he approved. 
| Such was the family in the midst of which | now 


found myselt domiciled. 


I HEAR OF ONE OLD FRIEND AND 


MEET WITH ANOTHER. 


\N the evening of my arrival at Claremont, I 
| Q was walking, after tea, with Miss Nell, on the 
| portico. ; 

“You have come just in time!” she exclaimed. 
|‘*There is a delightful party at Mr. Carter's to- 
morrow night. Sister Honoria is not going, but I 
am; and you shall have the immense honor of 
escorting me, if you have no objection, sir.”’ 

‘‘T have not the least—is it necessary to assure 
| you of that?” 
|" 4 Everybody will be there,’ continued Miss Nell, 
| not responding to the latter part of my speech. 
| should not even be surprised if Mr. Dinsmore 

was tempted to emerge from his castle of Dun- 
| geonnesse !”’ 

‘* Dinsmore !’’ IT exclaimed. 
| ‘Oh! the delightful and unsociable Mr. Dinsmore 
| —for he is both. Ihad the honor of receiving the 
| perfection of a bow and smile from him once, when 
| we were introduced—it was by pure accident; but 
| he has never thought Claremont worth visiting, it 

appears, and is said to go nowhere.” ; 
| ‘* Dinsmore !’’ I said again, with great surprise, 
| “the name is an uncommon one. Can it be? What 
is his age ?’’ 

‘‘ T should suppose about thirty-five—not so much 
as forty.” 

“ His personal appearance ?” 

“ He is tall, with hair nearly black, and I think 
his eyes are brown. I know they are very bright 
and fine.’’ 

“Ts he dark?” 

4s Very.”’ 

“It must be my Dinsmore! 
the soul of good humor ?”’ 

My companion laughed. 

‘*Not the least in the world! But you are 
examining me, sir, as though I were a witness in a 
court of law, and | decline further interrogation— 
for the best reason in the world, that I have told 
you all I know, except that Mr. Dinsmore came to 
live in the neighborhood about a year since, at 
‘ Dungeonnesse,’ a very fine old house which he pur- 
chased. Oh! yes, there is one other piece of in- 
formation I can give you. About ten years ago, he 
was private secretary to Governor Fauquier.” 

“There is no longer any doubt, he is my Dins- 
more,’’ I said. I then gave Miss Nell Warrington an 
account of my brief acquaintance with Dinsmore at 
Williamsburg, and spoke of the friendship I had con- 
ceived for him. 

“Oh! I like to hear of male friendships,’’ was 
her response; “they mean something. As to girls, 
they kiss and care nothing for each other, the good- 
for-nothing things!” 

‘You are unjust to your sex! So Dinsmore lives 
near you, and his house is called Dungeannesse? 
Is it a dungeon?” 

“ Far from it. 

“Since his residence there ?” 

‘*Oh, no indeed! The idea! Itis plain that you 
do not know Mr. Dinsmore as well as you suppose 
you do. Not a female soul is admitted into that 
enchanted realm. It is forbidden!” 

‘*My friend is not married ?”’ 

‘*No indeed.” 

‘“* And visits nobody ?”” 


CHAPTER VIII. 





‘What Dinsmore ?”’ 


Is he bright, gay, 


I have visited it frequently.” 
’ 





about sunset on a beautiful May evening. It was an 
imposing old manor-house, standing on a hill, was 
surrounded by very extensive grounds, and from 
the long and lofty piazza extending the whole length | 
ot the house you caughta glimpse inthe far distance | 
of the waters of the James River. | 

As I rode up to the front door and dismounted, I 
saw a young lady seated on a rustic chair under a 
tree. She rose quickly, and I recognized Miss Nell | 
Warrington. She came towards me holding out her | 
hand with an expression of unaffected pleasure, | 
conducted me into the house ; and here I was pre- | 
sented to the rest of the family. 

Colonel Warrington—the title was merely one of | 
courtesy—was a distinguished-looking old per- 
sonage, with English side whiskers, and an air of 
lordly good nature. There never was a more 
excellent or a prouder man. AsI came to know 
him afterwards more and more intimately, I won- 
dered more and more at the extraordinary influ- 
ence that pride of family exerted over him. 1 am 
convinced that he honestly believed the Warring- 
ton blood purer than any other whatever—than 
that of the very premier duke of England. In this 
there was no affectation whatever, and he never 
obtruded the subject upon anybody. You would 
as soon have expected Louis xiv. to boast of the 
antiquity of the Bourbon blood, or the “ proud 
Duke of Somerset *’ to inform you that his family 
was of ancient origin! The Warrington importance 
was a fact, in the old colonel’s eyes, so very well 
established that it was able to take care of itself. 
You rarely ascertained his sentiments. He was 
a well-bred. The humblest visitor was 
received with cordial courtesy and attention. The 
colonel’s temper was excellent; his intellect clear 
and just. He had only one mania, but that was 
controlling—that the head of the house of Warring- 
ton was, in the very nature of things, a vastly 
grander personage than the head of any other 
house whatsoever ! 

Colonel Warrington was ruled by Mrs. Warring- 
ton. This excellent lady would have her way. 
What she thought, you must think. What she dis- 
approved of, was wrong for that sufficient reason— 
what she approved of, was right, vecause she 
approved of it. Accept her views, and you were 
regarded as the most rational of human beings; 
venture to differ with her, and the mild astonish- 
ment of her expression told you, silently, what es- 
timate she placed on your intelligence. A better 
person never lived. She was extremely generous, 
profuse in her charities, and would cheertully wear 
out her strength nursing anybody that was sick. 
Unselfishness is so beautiful that it atones for nearly 
all things, and never was any one less selfish than 
Mrs. Warrington. She was certainly dogmatic— 
but why complain of that? You had only to 


** No one, I think.”’ 

‘* And lives in solitary grandeur—or misery—in 
his enchanted castle ?”’ 

“I do not know that he is miserable, but I know 
hat there is not a soul belonging to the female 
sex at Dungeonnesse, unless it is some old hou-e- 
keeper,” 

‘*] shall go and see Dinsmore immediately. His 
presence here is a most agreeable surprise.” 

‘*See how fortunate your visit is! You come in 
time for a delightful party, and hear of an old 
friend near you.’ 

I looked into the pretty eyes of Miss Nell War- 
rington and said. 

“T hope my visit will be fortunate in every re- 
spect, but you alone can-——!”’ 

I heard no sound whatever, but the young lady 
did—or did not. Mrs. Warrington, according to her 
statement, called her from an upper window ; and 
with a hurried apology she ran up-stairs. Miss 
Warrington’s prolonged assistance in some capacity 
was needed, it appeared, as she did not come down 
again until tea was on the table. She then tripped 
down the staircase, all smiles, ease, and innocence, 
ran to the tea-tray humming an air; and shot at 
me a laughing side-glance, which I fancied was a 
glance ot triumph. 

I was prevented from making my visit to Dins- 
more on the next morning, and in the evening went 
with Nell Warrington, and another young lady who 
had come to Claremont to be chaperoned, to the 
ey at Mr. Carter’s, where a brilliant company 
1ad assembled and were enjoying themselves with 
music and dancing. My visit seemed destined to 
throw me in contact @ith a number of old friends. 
I had just led Miss Warrington to a seat after 
dancing with her, when I saw her color slightly and 
make a little bow to some one behind me. I turned 
round, and there was Marcus Fontaine. 

We exchanged a cordial grasp of the hand, and 
he exhibited great pleasure at seeing me again. 
He was taller, darker, and more sinewy in figure. 
His air of mingled phlegm and cool resolution had, 
if anything, grown upon him, and his dark eyes set 
in the peculiar French face were remarkable for 
their fixed and penetrating expression. Altogether 
his personal appearance must have attracted atten- 
tion from the most unobservant. 

In five minutes I thought I saw very plainly that 
my fair companion was more to him than an ac- 
quaintance, and even friend. Whether she re- 
garded him in any such light, it was impossible to 
discover. Before the evening was over I had a long 
conversation with him, and ascertained that the 
Rev. Mr. Fontaine had removed to the parish in 
which Claremont was situated—his house was oniy 
a few miles distant. Marcus informed me that he 
was quite uncertain what profession in life he woul¢ 





agree with her in everything !—as the colonel did. 


follow. He had, he said, a predilection for the army 
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and hoped to procure an_ ensign’s 
through friends in London. For the present he was 
Waiting. After which announcement, he looked un 
consciously towards Nell Warrington, who was 
dancing a minuet. He would certainly come and | 
see me, he added; and soon after this conversation 
the party broke up, and the coach rolled back to 
Claremont. 

I remained awake a long time reflecting upon 
this unexpected incident. My musing resulted in 
nothing, and leaving the future to take care of 
itself, 1 fell asleep. 

On the next morning, after breakfast, I mounted 
my horse and set out on the road to Dinsmore’s 
house, which stood a little lower down, and not far 
from the banks ot James River. 





CHAPTER IX.—DINSMORE AGAIN. 


WAS following a road running along the bank 

of the river, when I saw not far from there a 
very graceful little sail-boat, which was tacking 
about, dancing upon the broad current on which a 
light wind ruffled, and sporting, so to say, like a | 
sea-gull. In the stern of this boat, whose large | 
triangular sail seemed familiar, I saw a figure which 
I was tolerably sure was that of Dinsmore. 

As I drew nearer I recognized him, and saw that 
he also recognized me, for he rapidly turned the | 
prow of the boat to shore. It came skimming 
along, dividing the foam with its graceful cutwater, 
and a few moments afterwards Dinsmore landed 
and greeted me with warm cordiality. 

I looked at him with attention. He was very 
much changed. His figure was broader and 
stronger, and he seemed to be approaching forty. 
His former riant and joyous expression, full of 
life and friendliness, had entirely disappeared, and 
his manner had in it a singular mixture of sadness 
and satire. But neither was very well defined. The 
predominating expression of the features was one 
of philosophic composure. Dinsmore’s air was 
that of a man disposed to laugh at human nature 
and human life as things more or less absurd. Now 
and then the still brilliant eyes grew dreamy— 
oftener they were careless. It was not the old 
Dinsmore | saw—something had changed him. He 
was stronger, but less happy. His dress, as on our 
first acquaintance, was conspicuous for its elegance. 
It was of dark cloth, richly embroidered, and his 
ruffies were of exquisite fineness. There was a 
dash of the hunter in his coat with its many pock- 
ets, and his tread was firm and strong. 

A few words explained my presence. I was vis- 
iting his neighbor, Colonel Warrington, I simply 
informed him, and he insisted that I should come 
home with him. There was his house on the hill, a 
mile off. I assented at once. Dinsmore then furled 
the suil of his boat with an experienced hand ; tied 
the bark bya chain to the trunk of a tree, and 
mounting a very fine riding-horse tied to a bough, 
led the way towards his house. 

‘“ Well, my dear Cary,’’ he said, as we went 
along, *‘ your visit is a real benefaction, and a sur- 
prise too, as my presence here in Virginia must be 
to you.” 

** Yes; I had not heard of your return.” 

‘*T only came last year, though I have thought 
of coming for some time. I fell in love with Vir- 
ginia in the time of His Excellency Governor Fau- 
quier ; but tell me about yourself’’—which I 
proceeded to do in a succinct fashion. 

‘“*You are on the way to a highly respectable 
condition ’’—he laughed—*‘ that of a planter, legis- 
lator and paterfamilias; but you do not impress me 
as quite so gay as you were formerly. But, then, I 
too am changed no doubt. Youth is the great 
secret—the true segrelo per esser’ felici !”’ 

‘It is indeed.” 

‘* The young are charming, but are a little too gay 
for me sometimes. It is not the gay man that I like 
best in this world. The gourd rattles merrily, but 
it is often empty and wearies me. Now, I compli- 
ment you by saying that you have a pensive air, 
which I like better than your former one.” 

I laughed, after a somewhat forced fashion, and 
said : 

‘*Perhaps I have something to trouble me.” 

‘Trouble you? Come, banish all that, mon 
gargon! Trouble is a stupidity, and almost always 
a fancy. You will tell me, when the impulse takes 
you, what your annoyance is—people always do, 
and I generally bring back their sunshine. I don’t 
thrust sympathy upon them, or argue on the sub- 
ject that annoys them. 1 talk sense to them, and 
they end by laughing. There’s your medicine for 
human ills- -lsugh at them!” 

I made an attempt to follow my friend’s counsel. 

“You are a philosopher—every man is, my dear 
Dinsmore, when the affair is not his affair !”’ 

“Very well; but one more observation, Cary. 
Life is a farce. Trouble is imaginary, like happi- 
ness. Good and bad fortune are equally chimeras 
—you never have as much of either as you expect 
to have.” 

‘Well, I quite agree with you on that point, at 
east.” 

‘See the gradual effect of true and profound 
philosophy! How pleasant to have a man of your 
intelligence to converse with—and an old friend, 
too! Your visit charms me, Cary. But here is 
my house.” 

We entered a large gate, above which were 
some armorial bearings, and ascended a gentle ac- 
clivity by a winding road of white gravel, through 
extensive grounds full of ornamental trees, towards 
the house. Some deer wandered under the great 
trees, cropping the grass, or raising their heads to 
look at us; and as we drew near the house, a 
dozen tawny foxhounds ran forward to greet Dins- 
more, leaping and playing around his horse. The 
house was large and handsome—with wings, a long 
portico, and stone copings above the windows. 

My friend was evidently one of those persons 
who are never made to wait. An English groom 
came promptly to take our horses, and we entered 
the house. Before me I saw a large hall, with a 
eg oak floor, and heavy carved wainscoting. 

he furniture was antique and massive. The balus- 
trade of the broad staircase was especially pon- 
derous and rich. Against the wall were the huge 
horns of an elk, supporting implements of the 
chase; and wherever the eye turned, it encoun- 
tered old portraits, in fine oaken frames. 

Dinsmore looked at me with his half-sad, half- 
careless smile, and said: 

‘““Come in, my dear Cary! Dante wrote over 
his ‘Inferno’: ‘He that enters here leaves hope 
behind.’ I write over my doorway: ‘ He that 
crosses my threshold shall forget his troubles, if 1 
can make him forget them!’ Enter, friend! as 


the Arabs say; you are welcome !” 
(To be continued.) 





THE ST, LOUIS CROOKED WHISKY 
FRAUDS. 


HERE never was such a bold and barefaced rob- 
bery of the Government as that perpetrated by 
the St. Louis Whisky Ring. It is supposed to have 


same stamps wculd be used two, 





been organized in 1870 with the ostensible purpose of 
raising money for Republican electioneering uses, 


| belongs much of the credit of breaking the 
| Ring up. The amount of money out of which 
the Government was defrauded from 1870 to 


the Spring of 1875, is not less than $3,500,000, a 
very small portion of which will be restored. The 
Government probably met a clear loss of $3,000,000, 
The Ring was composed of Government officers, 
distillers, rectifiers, and a few outside parties. So 
far, about fifty men have been indicted. Some of 
these were indicted several times, and, altogether, 
near one hundred and sixty indictments have been 
found. Prominent among those against whom true 
bills have been found are: General John McDonald, 
Supervisor of Internal Revenue; Colonel John A. 
Joyce, his assistant; Constantine McGuire, Col- 
lector for the First District of Missouri; William 
McKee, proprietor of the St.Louis Globe-Democrat ; 
Avery, Chief Clerk in the Internal Revenue De- 
yartment in Washington ; and General Babcock, the 
resident's private secretary. When the Govern 
ment raid was made last May and the suspected 
parties were arrested, they all pleaded not guilty, 
but since that time about twenty distillers, rectifiers 
and minor Government officers have withdrawn 
their plea of not guilty and entered pleas of guilty. 
General McDonald was tried and found guilty on 
eight counts charged in the grand jury’sindictment 
against him. Colonel John A. Joyce was tried and 
found guilty. He is now in the Missouri State 
Penitentiary, while General McDonald is in the St. 
Louis County Jail awaiting sentence. Mr. Avery 
was tried and found guilty, but is out on bond. ‘he 
trial of William McKee comes up January 20th, and 
that of General Babcock is set for January 30th. 

Thus it will be seen that very little is left of an 
organization that almost dictated the policy of the 
American Government two years ago. The growth 
and downfall of the Ring are equally remarkable. 

The system of fraud carried on necessitated the col- 
lusion of Government officers with the distillers and 
rectifiers. It got so that every officer who would 
not gointo the Ring was discharged, and every dis- 
tillery that would not obey its behests was bank- 
rupted. The whisky manufacturers made very 
little, but the profits of the officials were enormous. 
It is said that McKee, of the Globe-Democrat, drew 
as high as $1,000 a week, that Joyce got $300 a 
week, and others in proportion. 

When the Government raid was made last May, 
all the distilleries in St. Louis were seized, and 
four or five rectifying-houses were taken possession 
of. All these distilleries, save one, were found 
“running the crooked.’’ The illustrations on pages 
320 and 321 give a fair conception of some of the 
local scenes. 

THe Orrice or Bevis & FRASER. 


The distillery of Bevis & Fraser is one of the 
largest in St. Louis, and is supposed to have been 
the first to make ‘‘ crooked ”’ whisky. In fact, it is 
pretty certain that the proprietors started it for that 
purpose in 1870. It is a dilapidated-looking coliec- 
tion of disproportioned buildings, situated near the 
Mississippi River, in the southern part of the city. 
The office, seen in the illustration, is where the 
councils of the conspirators were generally held. 
It is anything but an attractive-looking room, but 
appears to have been well suited to its evil uses. 
The telegraphic apparatus seen in the corner was 
one used to communicate with the rectifying-house 
the same firm had up in the city. It was used gen- 
erally for ordinary busine-s communications, but 
was frequently employed to give warning of ap- 
proaching danger. So well was the Ring organized, 
that no order affecting the Revenue Department at 
St. Louis could be issued by the Washington au- 
thorities without the immediate knowledge of all 
the crooked distillers at St. Louis. A friend at 
Washington, who, of course, was an official, would 
telegraph to a friend at St. Louis, where the news 
was properly distributed. 


REMOVING THE STAMPS, 


Most of the swindling was carried on by the im- 
proper use of revenue stamps. 


There is a Govern- 





commission | A man named Condice G. Megrue is accredited | 
| with having suggested the idea, and to him also | 
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into the gutter. 
crooked at ten o’clock, and be straightened up by 
half-past ten. 
they were especially prepared. The illustration re- 


presents the opening to a subterranean mash-tub | 


which was used only on urgent occasions, The 
room above it was dark and wet, and the trap-door 
in the floor was so devised that no one not 
acquainted would be apt to discover it. On the 
unexpected approach of a dangerous Government 
official, the mash in the crooked tubs up-stairs, 
would be let down into this huge underground 
cistern, where it would remain until the uneasiness 
was over, when it would be pumped back to the 
proper places. In this way there was no loss, 
as there would have been had the mash been let 
out into the gutter. 


SHIPPING WHISKY AT NIGHT. 


It is in direct opposition to the revenue law to 
remove whisky from a store-house or distillery at 
night; but this was done continually by the Ring at 
St. Louis. Some of the distilleries would keep two 
or three teams, sometimes, hauling off the crooked | 
all night. This had to be done very quietly, and 
was carried on by the proprietors, the foreman, a | 
Government officer or two, and a few assistants. 
The illustration represents the loading-up of a lot 
of barrels of whale at the distillery of Bevis & 
Fraser, to be taken to their rectifying-house. This 
firm seems to have employed more methods of 
swindling the Government than any other in St. 
Louis, 

ULRICE’S DISTILLERY. 

This is the largest distillery of all those that ran 
the crooked. They had a capacity of 150 barrels 
a day, and made probably over 8,000 bar- 
rels of illicit whisky. It is said, however, that 
Ulrice did not go into the Ring until he was 
forced to by Government officers and other distil- | 
lers. They put the price of whisky down so that 
he had to goin or close up. He chose the latter 
for a long time, and lost many thousands of dollars 
by being idle. It is probable that the Government | 
will deal with him very leniently. The rectifying 
apparatus shown in the illustration is the finest and 
most expensive west of the Mississippi, It cost 
over $25,000, and is made wholly of copper. The 
remainder of the establishment is constructed on a 
like magnificent scale. The machinery altogether 
did not cost less than $275,000. Just now every- 
thing about the place wears a very doletul, dilapi- 
dated appearance. The buildings are old anyhow, 
and have long been deserted by all but a lonel 
watchman. As one goes through the long, dar 
passages, up and down the dusty, crooked stair- 
ways, and under the sheds among the empty mash- | 
tubs, he feels that even something more potent | 
than the hand of the Government has come down 
to make desolation follow transgression. 


M’DONALD IN JAIL. 


General McDonald takes his confinement with a 
good grace, and shows no signs of giving in. He 
has always maintained his entire innocence, but 
this is mere bravado, for the evidence against 
him is of the most decided and overwhelm- 
ing character. He has not yet been sen- 
tenced, but will probably be sent to the State 
Penitentiary at Jefferson City for several years. 
His present surroundings are as pleasant as could 
be expected. The jail is a very large one, well ; 
ventilated and well kept. It has constantly a large 
number of prisoners in it, and bears about the same 
relations to St. Louis that the Tombs does to New 
York. 


THE FAC-SIMILE TELEGRAMS, 


The strongest evidence against several members 
of the Whisky Ring is the discovery of telegrams 
that passed between St. Louis and Washington. 
These were mostly sent by Joyce and McDonald, 
the two most daring members. The writing was 
easily identified in every case, and ip some the real 
name was signed. General Babcock was indicted 
solely on the evidence of telegrams sent by him 




















ment tax of about seventy cents oneach gallon of 
whisky, which has to be paid by the purchase of 
stamps. There are three diflerent stamps to be 
used—one when the whisky is made and put into the 
Government warehouse; another, called the tax- 
paid stamp, when the whisky is taken out of the 
warehouse and disposed of to other parties; still 
another, when the whisky is rectified. All this is 
under the supervision of a Government officer. In 
fact, the Government has control of the whole pro- 
cess of whisky manufacture from the time the grain 
comes into the distillery till the liquor is sold to 
dealers. A gauger measures every barrel, and the 
storekeeper sees that the stamps are put on at the 
right time and in the right places. In this way, 
‘crooked whisky’’ was not different from any 
other kind in the making, but existed alone on the 
books of Government officials. Sometimes the 
three and four 
times. For instance, Bevis & Fraser would pur- 
chase five hundred dollars worth of tax-paid 
stamps. They would put these on so many barrels 


of whisky, or high wines, at their distillery or | 





warehouse, and send them up to their rectifying- | 


house, where the stamps would be removed and 
returned, instead of being destroyed. In this way 


they would pass backwards and forwards several | ‘ 
| Bangs as Marcus Antoninus, and Mr. E. L. Davenport as 


times. The officials had them so prepared that 
they could be put on and off without injury. They 
were stuck on with tacks that could be easily 
drawn, and the gauger’s cancellation was made 
with something that could be easily removed. All 
this frhudulent work was carried on under the im- 
mediate supervision of Government officers. 


LETTING OUT THE MASH. 


All the distilleries made more whisky than they 
would reports For instance, Bevis & 


barrels a day, where they were really making sixty. 
It was necessary to be prepared for the coming of 
special agents trom Washington, and when neces- 
sary, to prevent detection, the “‘ mash '’-in the tubs, 
and even the whisky sometimes, would be let out 


Fraser | 
would report that they were manufacturing forty | 





and to him. We reproduce on this page one of the 
telegrams sent to him by Joyce. Several of these 
have been published, but it is said that District 
Attorney Dyer, at St. Louis, has the most suspi- 
cious ones yet to reveal. 





MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC NOTES 
For WEEK ENDING JAN. 8, 1876. 


At the Park Theatre ‘Crucible’ was withdrawn on 


At the distillery of Bevis & Fraser | 





Saturday evening to make way for Mr. Jobn Dillon in 
some of his humorous specialties. The bill on Monday | 
evening will be the old favorites, ‘*The Widow Hunt,”’ 
and ‘*My Turn Next,” which will give a Metropolitan 
audience an opportunity to judge of the merits of Mr. 
Dillon, who comes to us from the West with the strong- | 
est indorsements as a first-class comedian. Marie | 
Louise, who played the Chicken in ‘‘ Crucible,” is the 
wife of Mr. Dillon. It is not generally known, but it is 
nevertheless true, that Mr. Thomas Nast, the caricaturist, 
proposed to make his début in the “Crucible.”’ He re- 
hearsed the part of one of the jurymen for two days, and 
then gave itup. .. . ‘‘Julius Cesar,’’ at Booth’s Theatre, 
is one of the finest dramatic representations ever given 
in this city. Mr. Lawrence Barrett as Cassius, Mr, F. C. 


Marcus Junius Brutus, present a trio of histrionic ability 
never excelled on any stage. The rest of the caste is ex- 
cellent, and the care given to the details of costume and 
scenic effect in the production of the play make it a 
study worthy of the attention of the most profound 
Shakespearean scholar... . At Wallack's the week was | 
marked by the reappearance of Lester Wallack, who per- | 
formed his original character of Colonel John White in | 
Robertson’s beautiful play of ‘‘Home.’’ The piece has 

| 

| 





drawn crowded houses during the week, but must 
soon be withdrawn, as Byron’s new comedy, ‘ Married 
in Haste,’? has been long in preparation, and the 
public are anxious to see it, . At the Fifth 
Avenue Theatre ‘Pique’’ still continues to 
crowded and fashionable houses. It wiil no | 
continue to do so until the end of the season. .. . | 


In this way they could be running | ‘‘ Rose Michel” at the Union Square Theatre, bids fair 


to become as popular as ‘‘The Two Orphans.” There is 
no telling when all who wish to see it will be satisfied, 
as only a limited number can be accommodated each 
night Von Bilow bade good-by to New York ata 
matinee at Chickering Hall on Saturday, January 8th, 
He will be warmly welcomed when he returns ° 
J. B. Roberts, a sterling actor, has been playing Mephis- 
topheles at Wood's Museum, during the evening, and 
this week, Belle Howitt, a charming actress, has been 
the attraction at the matinées. . At the Germanis 
Theatre ‘“‘ Hard Times,’ performed by an excellent com- 
pany, has drawn crowds of our German citizens. . . . 
At the Bowery Theatre, E. T. Stetson, an old favorite 

has been performing Belphagor, the Mountebank, and the 
old-time sensation, ‘‘ Mose; or, A Glance at New York,’ 

has been revived Matt Morgan's Classic Tableaux 
continue to be the principal attraction at the Comique, 


| interspersed with an excellent variety performance, in 


which Ella Wesner, Rickey and Barney, and other old 
favorites appear... . The Third Avenue Theatre, the 
Globe, the Olympic, and Tony Pastor's, all offer good 
bills of light and pleasant entertainment. . The San 
Francisco Minstrels give Songs, Jokes and Dances of the 
true old Ethopian style. At the Colosseum the 
Panorama of the ‘Siege of Paris”’ continues the at 
traction. 


CENTENNIAL NOTES. 


Cuina bas just petitioned for an enlargement of its 


exhibiting space. 


A New commission has been created to arrange the 


| articles contributed by the Spanish Colonies. 


CoMMISSIONERS are promised from Cuba, Porto Rico 


| and the Philippine Islands, 


CoLonet T. B. Mitts offers to pay the expenses of 
sending a regiment of Arkansas State Gaurds to the Cen- 
tennial 

Tur Norwegian Consul at Buenos Ayres is expected in 
this country daily. He will have charge of Norway's 


| department. 


Tue Illinois Commissioners will furnish camp and gar- 
rison equipage for all State military organizations thut 
may determine to visit Philadelphia. 


THERE will be an hourly mail service between the 


| Philadelphia Central Post Office and the branch to be 


established on the Centennial Grounds. 


Ir is announced from Rome that the President of the 
Italian Executive Committee will leave early in April to 
take charge of his country’s interests here. 


MarTeEriA18 for the Japanese temple, and a quantity of 
articles for exhibition, reached San Francisco from Yo- 
kohama a few days ago in the steamer Alaska. 


Owr1ne to a failure of the Legislature to make an ap- 
propriation, the Virginia State Commission have placed 
their resignations in the hands of Governor Kemper. 


Navat Constrvctor Hartt has been detached from 
the League Island Station and ordered to superintend a 
portion of the work in the Navy Department on the 
Centennial Grounds. 


C. Junuix Damrett, the Chief Commissioner of 
Sweden, has established his office and residence at 
Mantua, West Philadelphia. His Government voted 
$125,000, gold, for the exhibition. 


Tuk Ohio State Archeological Society propose having 
the organization fully represented by a collection of 
relics, models aud plans illustrating the prehistoric pe- 
riod in the State. 

THE members of the Order of United American Me. 
chanics will celebrate the thirty-first anniversary of the 
founding of the organization on the 8th of July next, 


| by an immense parade in Philadelphia. 


GeNERAL SHALER and the Executive Committee of the 
American Rifle Association have visited the Centennial 
Grounds and selected a site for the range. The team 
from each nation will consist of eight men, who will fire 
ninety shots each, fifteen at 800, 900, and 1,000 yards, 
on the 12th of September, and repeat on the day fol- 
lowing. 








CONGRESSIONAL. 
FORTY-FOURTH CONGRESS—FIRST SESSION. 


Werpnespay, January 5th.—Senate.—The Chair 
presented report of Engineers on amounts of appro- 
priations for improving the mouths of the Missis- 
sippi....Petition presented by Mr. Conkling for 
constitutional amendment prohibiting appropriations 
of money for sectarian purposes....Mr. Morrill (Vt.) 
introduced Bill for redemption of legal-tender notes 
...+Mr. Morton’s resolution in regard to State rights 
was called up and laid over....Mr. Boutwell an 
nounced the submission on the 13th of resolutions on 
death of Vice-President....Senate went into ex 
ecutive session. Housr.—The House went into Com- 
mittee of the Whole on the State of the Union,... 
Control of the subject of the resumption of specie 
payments by national banks was given to Committee 
on Banking and Currency... .On call of States, a large 
number of Bills were introduced, the most important 
being for acommission to consider the alcoholic liquor 
traffic, to repeal the Bankruptcy Act, for securing 
information whether the eight naval vessels ordered 
in 1873 have been constructed, with the amount spent 
on them, and for instructing Naval Committee to in- 
quire into alleged navy-yard frauds....Resolution 
offered by Mr. Lawrence to compel Pacific Railway 
companies to indemnify Government for interest ad- 
vanced on subsidy bonds....Resolution by Mr. Can- 
field instructing Committee on Public Buildings to 
investigate construction of Government Buildings in 
Chicago. 


Taurspay, January 6th.—Senate.—Petitions pre- 
sented for abolition of Bank Check Stamp Act.... 
Committee on Privileges and Elections reported that 
Senate had power to elect a new President pro. tem. 
....Bill by Mr. Wright fixing salary of the President 
of the United States....Resolution for reduction of 
postage on printed matter....Mr. Morrill (Vt.) called 
up Bill for redemption of legal-tender notes and sup- 
ported it in a lengthy speech; Bill referred to Finance 
Committee....Presidential Message received inclos- 
ing report of Director of Mint suggesting Indianapolis 
as the site for proposed new branch mint....The vote 
to reconsider motion referring Mr. Morrill’s Bill to 
Finance Committee carried; debate on Bill followed, 
and original motion prevailed....Nominations by 
President received. Hovusr.—Resolutions offered by 
Mr. Randall looking to reduction of pay and allow- 
ances to army officers....Select Committee on Cen- 
tennial reported Bill appropriating $1,500,000 to 
complete the work; referred to Committee of the 
Whole on State of Union....Resolution of Mr. New 
that Congress should do no act to disturb existing 
patriotic concord car. ied without a dissentient vote. 
...-Resolution introduced by Mr. Wilshire directing 
Committee on Indian Affairs to make thorough in- 
vestigation of treatment of Indians....Mr. Schleicher 
offered resolution for Special Committee on Texas 
border troubles. ...- Among Bills of States was one to 
establish a Bureau of Commerce and to amend the 
Constitution so that President, Vice-President, and 
Senators be elected by direct vote....Mr. Blaine pre- 
sented substitute to Mr. Randall’s Amnesty Bill. 
House adjourned to 10th. 


Fripay, January 7th.—Senate.—Report of Com- 
mittee on Privileges and Elections in regard to Presi- 
dent of Senate received, and laid over to the 10th... 
Petitions offered for removal of political disabilities 
of two ex-Confederate officers, and a number of State 
memorials praying for local improvements. ...Senate 
went into Executive Session, and then adjourned un- 
til the 10th. 
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THE BUSINESS OFFICE IN BEVIS & FRASER’S DISTILLERY, ON BARTON AND DE KALB STREETS—TELEGRAPHING TO WASHINGTON. REMOVING UNITED STATES IENUE ST 
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ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI.—IrHE “CROOKED WHISKY” BUSINESS—WHERE, HOW ANWBY \ 
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THE RECTIFYING APPARATUS IN ULRICE’S DISTILLERY. 
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THE REASON. 


RY 
SHIRLEY WYNNE. 
NAREWELL, beloved! I do not go in wrath 
’ But in deep sorrow for thy tears 
| leave thee not because my heart is strong— 
Ah, could’st thou guess its fears! 


1 do not leave thee in unyielding pride— 
I lay my honor at thy feet; 

I leave thee not because thy beauty wanes 
That could not move me, sweet 

I do not leave because the world says, Part 
Nor that thou turnest thus away 

Nor yet because I must lose all besides 
If I would near thee stay 

I do not leave because my love is cold, 


For then I could more lightly go 
I leave thee—though the anguish breaks my heart 
Because I love thee so! 


Lady Gwendoline’s Dream. 


By THE AUTHOR OF Dora THORNE Tue STory oF A 
Wepoinc Ringe,” ‘* Rerextep at Leisvurt Et 
CHAPTER VIII. 


surprise, when Sir Lancelot announced 

J his intention. ‘J am sorry to hear you 

a say so. I had no idea that you thought of 

leaving us so soon.” And his eyes, dwelling wist- 

fully first on Sir Lancelot, and then on his daughter, 
tuld plainly the nature of his thoughts. 

‘‘Tam compelled to go,” said Sir Lancelot; “I 
lave important business to transact. But I hope 
to return soon, and trust that my next visit will be 
of longer duration.”’ 

On the morning following Sir Lancelot held Lady 
Gwendoline’s hand in his while he bade her fare- 
weil. 

‘‘ Be‘ore the snowdrops are out I shall be back 
again,” he said, ‘‘ and before the hawthorn whitens 
the hedges 1 shall hope to call you my wife, 
sweet.” 

“Good-by, and may heaven prosper you!’’ was 
her simple reply. 

What tears, what prayers followed him—what 
passionate longing, what earnest hopes! Until the 
snowdrops were out—she had but to wait until 
then—it was not long. In February the pretty 
white blossoms would appear above the hard, dry 
ground, and then—— 

* * * 


a OING away!’’ cried Lord Lynmarche, in 


” ~ ~ 

Sir Lancelot reached London ; he went direct to 
the Albany and inquired about Captain Anderton. 
At first he could learn nothing, and then he found 


that Captain Anderton had not been there for two | 


years, 
with. 


So that he had given a false address to begin 
How should he discover him? He consulted 


| 


FRANK 


Then, looking more closely at her face, he found 
it changed. Some of the bloom had faded—the 
brightness had died out of it. There were lines 
that told of weary watching and weary waiting. 


** Gwendoline,” he said, *‘ 1 have failed. Before 
you welcome me—before you say one word to me 
~] am bound to tell you that. I cannot find 
Anderton.” 


‘IT am sure you have done your best,’’ she re- 
turned. 

**My very best, and yet I have failed. I do not 
deserve a welcome.” 

**1 do not see that. Success or failure does not 
always lie in our own hands;’’ and then they 
walked on together. 

**Gwendoline,’’ said Sir Lancelot, sadly, ‘‘ the 
hawthorn is on the hedges—do you remember my 


| boast ?”’ 


‘‘T have never forgotten it,’’ she replied. “I 
watched the snowdrops come out: I watched the 


| leaves bud on the hedges and the flowers begin to 


| gave 


bloom.” 

‘*Gwendoline,’’ he said, earnestly, taking her 
hand in his, ‘* you are not surely of the same mind 
still? I was full of hope when I left you. 1 fancied 
I had but to work and to win—fate has conquered 
me. But during this time that I have been away 
from you I have learned what life would be without 
you. Surely you will not send me away again?” 

Her white fingers closed around his. 

‘You have only just come home—do not talk of 
going away.” 

‘There is out ofthe chaos of darkness one gleam 
of light,’’ he said, ‘‘ and only one. Anderton will 
be compelled to give you his right address when he 
requires money.’ 

She looked at him with a dull sense of pain. 

‘Did i not tell you? No—I had 
him a few days before Christmas Day five 
hundred pounds, all the money I could get together. 


Oh, Lance, it cannot go on—I have not money 
enough. My father notices that I am always with- 
outany. What shall I do?” 


“It shall not go on,’ he said, grimly. ‘‘ When do 
you expect that he will apply to you again, Gwen- 
doline ?”’ 


LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[January 22, 1876. 


| tell her story to Lord Lynmarche, and then surely | His kisses, his passionate words seemed to recall 


some plan could be decided upon to free her from | her to life. 


her cowardly persecutor. 

He saw her rise from the table. 
her father with a smile—she did not look at him. 
She spoke to Lord Lynmarche, but not to him. 

‘* You will not be in the drawing-room just yet,” 
she said. ‘I shall be out on the lawn.” 


| She spoke so indistinctly that Sir Lancelot did 


not quite understand her. When she had quitted 
the room, Lord Lynmarche drew his chair to the 
table. “Now, Lancelot,” he said, ‘* we have not 
met for some time—tell me where you have been, 
and what you have been doing. 

So Sir Lancelot was compelled to talk to him, 


wondering all the time where Gwendoline was, and | 


longing to be with her. 
Lord Lynmarche had never been so chatty be- | 


forgotten. I} 


“In June or in July,’ she replied. ‘“ He said that | 
he wanted money for some especial purpose—he | 


did not tell me what.” 

‘*We can only wait until June comes, and then, 
before you send the money, I will go to the address 
he gives—in that manner I shall trap him; but it 
seems so long—so long to wait.”’ 

“‘T am so pleased to see you, Lance,” she said, 
‘* but I do not feel well. Iam unnerved—ill. I feel 
as though some terrible calamity were abowt to 


, 


break over my head.”’ 


the Army List, and then went to the Horse Guards. | 


There he learned that Captain Anderton had sold 
out, and that no one knew anything about him. 

“I will not be daunted,” said Sir Lancelot. ‘If 
I have to search the whole world over, | will find 
him ; and, the more trouble I have, the worse will 
it be for him.” 

But, though he did not meet Captain Anderton, 
he met many who had known him, and each one 
gave him the same character--he was handsome, 
but utterly without principle, without even com- 
mon honesty. 

Where was he? 
Baden ; one volunteered, with a sneer: 

**Do you want Osric Anderton? Goto Homburg 
—you will find him at the gaming-tables; he has 
ree*ntly come into a fortune, and he is wasting it 
all there.’’ 

Sir Lancelot went to Homburg, but there was no 
sign there of Osric Anderton. 

It seemed a strange idea, searching the great 
wide world over for one man. How often Sir 
Lancelot was Sueee to give it up in sheer de- 
spair! How often he was on the right track, yet 
failed! Sometimes it happened that the information 
given to him was correct, and he, acting upon it, 
would reach‘the locality named an hour or a day too 
late. There were times when he almost thought 
that Osric Anderton must know that he was search- 
ing for him, and so was keeping out of the way. 
Yet that was not possible. He was most unwilling 
to give up the search—most unwilling—but it 
seemed useless; he was spending month after 
month in hastily traveling from one place to 
another, yet no traveling brought him nearer to 
the end. 

He might have sought help and aid—he might 
haye advertised, have offered rewards—all which 
would have materially assisted him in his search ; 


secret should in some measure escape. He did all 
that waa possible, but find the man he could not. 

It was the beginning of May when he returned to 
London. 

“IT shall have to tell Gwendoline that I have 
failed,”’ he thought—and the idea was bitter. ‘“ But 
I shall be able to persuade her,’’ he concluded; 
‘she will not be cruel enough to send me away 
again. I shall win in the end.” 

Before starting for Dynewell, he had written to 
Lord Lynmarche, whose reply to his letter was an 
eager entreaty that he would join them at once. 
He had written several times, but to Lady Gwendo- 


Some said in Paris, others at 


| 


*“*My darling, you will be ill if this continues ; 
you must rest from the incessant thought—from the 
never-ending anxiety. I will bring you safely 
through the difficulty, if you will only trust me. Say 
to yourself that it rests with me, and I will help you 
until all need for help is past.”’ 

The words cheered her—no 


warning came to 


| to have been half dragged from her. 


them that the day would close in a terrible tragedy. | 


He remembered afterwards how she lingered for 
a few minutes on the terrace, talking to him—a 
brighter flush on her face, a brighter light in her 
eyes, than he had seen for some time. 


‘* You make me vain, Gwendoline,” he said. ‘* You | 


look so much better already. 
you missed me after all.” 

“I did miss you, Lance. 
have suffered in silence much longer. I have said 
nothing about it, but I have beenso unhappy, dear, 
it has almost driven me mad.”’ 

A few hours later he remembered the words, and 
they formed the only excuse that he could find for 
her. 

He remembered the few, the happy minutes that 
they had spent in the long corridor, forgetting for 
the brief time the pain that divided them. They 
were young, and loved each other. She had been 
both depressed and unhappy, but now the glamour 
of love had fallen over her; he was there whom she 
loved so passionately, so truly, and so well—she 
could not help being happy. So they put their 


I shall begin to think 


| troubles out of sight fora time. The first bell rang 








line his letters all told the same story of non-success. | 
She listened in silence when her father told her that | 


Sir Lancelot was coming. 

‘He has no news to tell me,”’ she thought—“ no 
good news, or he would have written. He has not 
found him ; and nothing but death can free me.” 


It was noon when he arrived; the noon of a bril- | 
liant May day. Lord Lynmarche received him with | 


warm welcome, and he looked round for Lady 
Gwendoline. 


We did not think you would reach Dynewell be- | 


fore evening,’ observed Lord Lynmarche. ‘‘ Gwen- 
doline has gone into the woods, violet-gathering.”’ 

‘I will go after Lady Gwendoline,” he said to 
his host. ‘I have something to say to her.” 

So through the sweet May sunshine and the mild 
balmy air he walked to the woods. He was about 
to see her whom his soul loved best, but he did not 
feel the intense rapture of happiness; there was a 
weight on his heart which would not be lightened. 
The sight of the hedges all white with hawthorn 
smote him with strange pain; he remembered what 
he had said to her—when the snowdrops came 


for dinner. 

‘‘I must go, Lance, 
have time to dress.”’ 

‘“‘Never mind dress, darling; you are always 
beautiful, always charming.”’ 

‘Beautiful and charming though you may fancy 
me, Lance,”’ she return d, laughing, ‘‘ you would 
not like to see me dining iu a Pompadour hat and a 
walking-dress.”’ 

‘Wear something beautiful, then, for my sake. 
You had on a shining white silk when I saw you 
first, with rubies that shone like flame ; wear the 
same to-night, love.” 

She smiled assent. 


” 


she said; ‘‘T shall hardly 


I do not think I could | 


| 


} matter? Oh, my darling, you tremble 


‘‘T remember the light in the rubies,’’ he added, | 


A | ‘and how they shone on your round white throat. | 
but he would not do it, lest by that means the | 


Oh, my love, my love, nO woman was ever so | 


beautiful as you!’ 

He bent down suddenly and kissed her lips. She 
held up one hand warningly. 

“Oh, Lance, you must not! 
were not to be overe.” 

“Then you should not look so beautiful,’ he 
said. ‘“ Make haste, Gwendoline ; we shall have a 
few leisure minutes before dinner.”’ 

She was not long absent, and she seemed to bring 
brightness and warmth with her when she re- 
turned. The white shining silk fell round her; the 
rabies shone with a strange rich gleam on her fair 
skin; the dead-gold hair was fastened with a 
circlet of rubies. With a little musical laugh she 
bowed to him. 

“Do I look now as I did when you saw me first ?” 
she asked. 

His face flushed—his eyes seemed to drink in 
every detail of her wondrous graceful loveliness. 

“No,” he answered ; ‘‘you are ten thousand 
times more fair.’’ 

Presently Lord Lynmarche entered the room, and 
behind him came a footman with a note for Lady 
Gwendoline. 

“From some one in the village, my lady,” he 


You forget that we 


| said. 


| to Lady Gwendoline. 


peeping out he should return, and when the hedges | 


were white with hawthorn he would make her his 
wife. The snowdrops were dead, and the haw- 
thorn was in full bloom, but was he any nearer 
the one great object of his life ? 

He saw her in the distance, her light dress shining 
between the trees. He went up to her, holding out 
both his hands. Once more he looked into the fair 
face, once more the sweet eyes were shining 
into his, and the beautiful lips trembling in their 
welcome. e 

** You are coine at last.’’ she said, quietly; ‘‘ the 
time has seemed so long,”’ 


‘‘How many begging letters do you receive and 
answer in one week, Gwendoline?” asked Lord 
Lynmarche, smiling. But she made no reply. 

The two gentlemen began to talk, and several 





| _— to own myself his wife. 
i 


minutes elapsed before Sir Lancelot turned again | 


When he did so, he was 
shocked by the ghastly pallor of her face, and the 
frightened expression of her eyes. She held the 
letter tightly clutched in her hand. In one moment 
he was by her side. 

‘*My darling,’’ he said, “ you feel ill again. Oh, 
Gwendoline, if I could but take you away from all 
this, and make you so happy that you would for- 
get it!’ 

He could say no more then—the dinner-bell rang, 
and they went to the dining-room together. He 
watched her, and he saw that she ate nothing— 
that, although the color had returned to her face, 
she was still agitated and uneasy. 
frightened expression had not left her eyes. 

*“* Very little more of this will drive her mad,” he 
thought to himself. 


| be so trightened 


The strange, 
| 


She looked at | 


fore—he scemed to have an inexhaustible flow of 
words. At length, to Sir Lancelot’s great delight, | 
he began to show signs of fatigue. 


‘*T think,”’ said the master of Dynewell, “I will 
have a cigar now, Lancelot;” and the visitor knew 
perfectly well what that meant. 

He was free then to find Gwendoline 
spend one of those dreamy 
hours with her. 


perhaps to 
perfumed twilight 


CHAPTER IX. 


ADY GWENDOLINE must still be out, for the 

4 drawing-rooms were empty; yet it was grow- 
ing dark—the sun had set, the shadow of night lay 
over the land. Sir Lancelot went out to the lawn. 
Where was she? 

‘*Gwendoline!’’ he called; but the fair face, 
framed in the dead-gold hair, did not appear. Where 
was she in the purple fragrant gloaming ? 

** Gwendoline !”’ 
on it struck him that he heard the sound of a shot 
fired somewhere afar off in the woods. 

‘*Surely there are no poachers about so early,”’ 
he said to himself; and then he concluded that 
one of the keepers had been discharging a gun. He 
thought no more of it, but passed under the great 
chestnut boughs, and by the yellow laburnums. 

‘Gwendoline!’ he called again. The sweet 
musical name fell clearly and distinctly on the 
night-air. No answer came. 

“Tt is getting dark and cold,”’ he said; * I must 
set myself to find her.”’ 

He left the grounds, and went into the woods. 
He walked along the beaten paths; and far down 
in a deep green glade he saw something moving. 

‘* Gwendoline !’’ he cried. 

There was no answer. He hastened on, and pre- 


| sently, amid the dark green of the foliage, he saw 


the glimmer of something white. It was Lady 
Gwendoline. He went up to her, but started bac 

in horror. Her face was ghastly white ; her dead- 
gold hair, all untastened, hung in rich confusion 
over her shoulders; the shawl she wore appeared 


When she 


He saw the white eyelids quiver, and 
the color return slowly to the pale lips. 

‘Gwendoline,” he said, ‘* you are better now, 
love ; try to tell me what is wrong.” 

He saw the horror and fear return to her beanti- 
ful eyes. 

‘‘We must part, Lance, she said, in a hurried 
whisper. ‘ I could not bear it that people should 
speak of me, and tell each other with smiles and 
sneers the story of my folly. I could not bear it. 
Go away, and forget me—let me pay the price of 
my own cowardice —the bitter price.” 

He stood before her, tall, erect, stately ; he took 
both her hands, and, folding them in his own, 
raised them. 

‘Gwendoline, my promised wife, my dear love, 
I swear that I will never give you up—never re 
lease you from your promise—never rest until you 
are my own, and that I will crush this man who 


| persecutes you as I crush these leaves beneath my 


| never done 


feet. Now tell me which way he has gone. 
She threw her white arms around him as she had 
before. 
‘You shall not go, Lance!’’ she cried; “‘ harm 
will come of it.”’ 

My darling, I will go. Time is precious—let me 
find him. I will be cautious for your sake. There 
shall no harm, no evil, come of it. The man who 
can be bought for money need not be fought with 
blows. Show me which way he went.” 

She raised her hand slowly and pointed to the 
part of the wood which lay nearest to the highway. 
He left her standing there, her white hand out- 


| stretched, her white, beautiful face turned from 


him. He hastened on; it was so dark now that he 
could scarcely find the road. Low-hanging branches 


| of the chestnut-trees touched him as he passed ; 


he repeated ; and as he walked | 


the fire of the laburnums gleamed in the distance. 
He walked with quick, hurried steps, thinking, 


| wondering about this fair, proud girl whom he 


| path, 


loved with so passionate a love. Suddenly he 
stopped, for just before him, lying right across the 
with eutstretched arms and face towards the 
ground, was the body of a man. 

Quick as thought Sir Lancelot knelt down by 
his side, and, half raising the body in his arms, 
turned the silent face to the night-skies. There 
was light enough to discern a handsome, dissipated 
face—white now in the pallor of death. 

‘*What can I do for him?’ thought Sir Lancelot. 

He laid his hand on the man’s heart—it was beat- 
ing faintly ; at the same time he felt something like 


| a flask in one of the pockets. He took it out hastily, 


| and found that there was brandy in it. 


saw him she held out her hands like one who would | 


fain avert a great horror. 

‘* Gwendoline, my darling,”’ he said, ‘‘ what is the 
matter ?”’ 

The rich silk dress was all soiled with dew— 
damp leaves adhered to it. 
pression of her face which startled him most. It 
was full of ghastly horror. 

**Oh, Lance,” she cried, ‘‘ why did you not come 
te me before ?”’ 


‘*T did not know where you well, my darling. | 


But it was the ex- | 


Tell me, where have you been, and what is the | 


your hands 
shake, your lips quiver, and—oh, heaven, what is 
this? See, on your hand here, on your dress, there 
is a spot of blood! My darling, what does it 
mean ?”’ 

She looked up with a half-bewildered, dazed ex- 
pression in her eyes. 

‘* A thorn in the brambles tore my finger,’’ she 
replied. ‘‘Oh, Lance, why did you not come 
before ?”’ 

He put his arm round her to steady her, for he 
saw that she could hardly stand. 

‘** Gwendoline,’’ he said, ‘‘ pray tell me what has 
happened.” 

She clung to his arm; her white hands held it 
tightly. 

‘It is all over, Lance,’ she moaned. ‘‘ We must 
part now. I wish that 1 lay dead—then I could 
feel and suffer no more.” 

‘*Has Anderton sent to you?”’ cried Sir Lancelot. 

‘‘He has been—nay, stay and hear me. You 
must not go yet—listen. I dared not tell you—l 
was afraid that something terrible would come of 
it—but that letter—the letter you saw me receive— 
was from him—not asking, but commanding, me to 
meet him at half-past eight here in the woods. He 
wanted more money—Heaven help me—more 
money, Lance! I told him I could not possibly find 
him five hundred pounds at so short a notice, that 
already my father was growing anxious and suspi- 
cious, and that it would be impossible for me to ob- 
tain the money for some days, at least. He grew 
so fierce and so angry. He tore my shawl aside, 
and vowed that he would tear the rubies from my 
neck. He said the wife should not wear gems 
while the husband had to beg for money. 

“IT pray heaven to keep him out ot my sight,” 
cried Sir Lancelot; ‘for I will kill him as I would 
a dog!” 

‘*] thought so,”’ she cried, clinging more closely 
to him. ‘* Oh, Lance, save me, save me!”’ 

His breath came in thick hot gasps, the veins in 
his forehead swelled, his face grew crimson. She 
clung to him. 

*Do not 
enough.”’ 

** Tell me what passed,’’ he said. ‘‘ You came to 
meet him here, and you told him you coulé not find 
the money; and then he threatened you.” 

ak vowed that unless I sent him 


look so, Lance. I am frightened 


Yes; he the 
money to-morrow I should repent it—he would claim 
me as his wife; and then either my father would 





be glad to purchase his silence, or I should be com- | 


He was so unlike | 


imself, Lance—even that wretched self of two | 
| years ago. He was furious, half mad with jealousy. 


He said he had heard some one was visiting me who 
wanted to marry me. He dared me to marry; he 
swore that he would go up to the altar and claim 
me if I ever attempted to marry. He frightened 
me so that I—oh, Lance, I—— ” 

Then the white lips parted, and she fell with a 
low cry to the ground. 

He raised her in his arms—pity, wonder, rage 
and love all warring in his heart. Why need she 
what need was there of all this 
terror? 

‘* My darling !"’ he whispered, raising the golden 
head, and laying it on his breast. 

Her face was quite white, her eyelids were 
closed, the nerveless hands had fallen to her side. 
What was he to do with lier? He followed the first 
impulse of his heart, and, folding her in his arms, 
kissed her face, as a mother kisses the face of a dy- 
ing child. 

‘*My darling, Gwendoline,” he cried, ‘“ what 
is it?’’ 

He took the white hands in his; they were quite 


He resolved to try to persuade her to let him! cold, and on one of them he saw a spot of blood. 





He tried to 
pour some between the white lips, but they would 
not open. Then he found that in taking out the 
flask he had withdrawn some letters; he picked 
them up to restore them. On one he read the 
words: 

‘* Captain Osric Anderton.” 

In the first moment of surprise he almost let the 
silent figure fall to the ground again. ‘This, then, 
was the man who had tortured the woman he 
loved? But how came he to be lying here—shot 
in the midst of the lonely wood? By his side was 
a pistol, a pretty deadly toy, small enough for a 
woman’s hands. As Sir Lancelot held him in his 
arms, the gray shadow of death was over him. So 
great, so awful was this shadow, that all things hu- 
man were forgotten in its presence. Where were 
the anger, the fury, the promised vengeance gone? 
Like a breath of wind all had passed away. The 
man whose strong anger had been both just and 
righteous now longed to save the life of the man 
he had sworn to punish. 

As gently, as kindly as a woman would have 
done it, he forced him to swallow some brandy; he 
unfastened his coat and vest; he held him half- 
upright. The blood trickled slowly from his lips, 
and Sir Lancelot began to wonder what he could do 
for him. Suddenly the man’s eyes opened; he 
gave a great gasping sigh, and tried to speak, but 
the unformed words died on his lips—he tried again, 
and the sound was like no humam sound. Again 
Sir Lancelot put the brandy to his mouth, and this 
time he swallowed more. 

‘‘T am dying,” he gasped, ‘‘ yet—oh, heaven !— 
I am not fit to die.” 

What could he say? A sense of despair came 
over Sir Lancelot—a sudden sense that in himself 
something was wanting. ‘The thought of his own 
shortcomings made him infinitely tender, infinitely 
gentle. He placed the heavy head on his knees, 
and looked with a woman's pity on the white face. 
The eyes were wide open and looking into his. Oh, 
strange and terrible irony of fate, to bring these two 
together ! 

**T am dying,” he gasped. ‘She has shot me. It 
serves me right; do not let them punish her.” 

A ery, such as startled even the prostrate man, 
rose slowly like a wail of despair. Sir Lancelot was 
like a man in a terrible dream. He was shocked, 
startled, horrified. 

‘* She has shot you!” he repeated, mechanically. 
**She did it? Merciful heaven !”’ 

“Yes. I turned round ; she fired, and 1 fell. Do 
not tell—it serves me right. I have driven her to it. 
I have driven her mad.”’ 

“ My love—my poor lostlove! Oh, Gwendoline !”’ 
cried Sir Lancelot. His head fell forward, and for 
a few minutes it seemed to him that he was dying 
himself. 

Slowly, and with a pain like keenest torture, Sir 
Lancelot began to collect his thoughts, to clear his 
ideas. 

She had shot him—his fair, pure, proud, peerless 
Gwendoline had been tortured until, in her pain, 
she had turned upon the man who tortured her and 
shot him. It wastrue. He remembered the small 
crimson spot on her hand, her agitation, her fear, 
her intolerable dread; he remembered how she 
had tried to prevent his following—how she had 
clung to him—how she had cried, ‘‘Save me, 
Lance, save me!’’ There could be no doubt but 
that she meant, ‘‘Save me from the consequences 
of what I have done.” 

Yes, he would save and shield her as he had 
sworn to do; he would stand between her and all 
harm ; and then,when he had seen her safely through 
the danger, he would go far away. He would not re- 
proach her, but. he could not marry the woman 
who even in her madness had steeped her hands in 
blood ; he could not marry her. Between himself 
and this fair sweet love of his lay the terrible gulf 
of crime. Crime! To think that crime and his fair, 
proud Gwendoline should be mentioned together ! 

Never more should the sweet white hands rest in 
his ; never more should he touch the face that had 
been to him fair and bright. But he would shield 
her; and, if some one had to be punished for the 
murder, he would declare himself guilty—he would 
die for her—die in her place. His life was nothing. 
She should not suffer. 

He bent down until bis face and Osric Anderton’s 
almost touched. 

**Can you hear and understand ?”’ he asked. 

‘*Yes,”’ replied the faint voice. 

‘* Listen—-swear to heaven that you will never 
tell who shot you; that, no matter who questions 
you, no matter how your silence may cause you to 
suffer, you will never mention this again.” 

There was a brief silence; and then the faint 
voice, fainter now, said: 
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“T swear! If I break my oath,’’ he added, | decked. The dingy, painted brick structure at the } dazzling: kind The Prince 


‘may speedy punishment follow! 


And then Sir Lancelot knew that the woman he | 


to collect his 
leave him—he 


He was able now 
pain would never 
knew that; was fixed in his heart. But there 
was all his life before him in which to grow 
reconciled to it; there would be time for reflection 
and regret when all was over. Now he must do his 
best to save the man’s life. 

‘*T shall return directly,’ he said. He made a 
pillow with his coat, and on it laid the weary head, 
and then ran quickly to the keepers’ cottage. 

Help was soon found—two of the keepers were 
athome. They brought a mattress with them, and 
the wounded man was laid on it and conveyed to 
the cottage. Sir Lancelot then dispatched one for 
a doctor and the other to the Hall; he sent a 
message to Lord Lynmarche to the effect that a 
gentieman had met with an accident in the woods 
and was dangerously wounded. His name was 
Osric Anderton, and it was supposed that he was on 
his way to the Hall. 

‘He will be sure to tell his daughter,’ thought 
Sir Lancelot, ‘‘ and then at least she will know that 
he is not dead.”’ 

He resolved himself to sit by the sick man and 
not to leave him-—not that he feared his oath would 
be broken, but he dreaded lest some delirious or 
rambling word might prove fatal to Lady Gwendo- 
line. But the white lips never opened, and Sir 
Lancelot sat silent as death itself in the darkened 
chamber. 

His beautiful love—his fair, proud Gwendoline 
her sweet white hands, which had lain in his own, 
were red—were ever more to be stained; the lips 
he had kissed must have trembled with murderous 
words, the face he had loved must have been white 
with murderous hate. In fancy he went through the 
scene. He imagined with what royal scorn she 
would meet him—how the golden head would be 
proudly raised, how the blue eyes would flash and 
gleam; he knew exactly how the proud lips would 


loved 


energies, 


wus sate, 
The 
it 


curl. He thought of the tender, sensitive soul 
tortured—the tender, passionate heart put to sorest 
pain. He knew how the proud spirit would rise. 
He could see her standing under the trees—her 


face finshed, her eyes raining scorn on her persecu- 
tor. He must have driven her mad, and she, raising 
her hand on the impulse of the moment, had shot 
him. But—and the thought came to him clear as 
the noonday--how came the pistol in her hand ? 

She must have taken it with her when she went 
out to meet him; there was no other explanation 
possible—she could not have picked it up by acci- 
dent. Then she, the fair, proud girl to whose hand 
he had intrusted his heart and his life, had taken the 
pistol out with her, meaning to use it! 

His head fell on his breast with a deep moan; he 
had loved her so well, so truly, so dearly. Another 
thought came to save him, or he might have died 
from the anguish of the first. Perhaps she had 
taken it with her for self-defense—atter all, that 
was the most feasible idea. It was Iwghly impro- 


bable that a proud, high-bred girl like Lady Gwen- | 


doline would deliberately think of such a crime 
willfully plan it. The probability, was that, fearing 
him, she, in her desperation, had taken the pistol 
with her, and when he had driven her to madness 
she had turned it against him. 

Then he was obliged to rouse himself; the mes- 
sengers had returned—the doctor was come—and 
he heard the voice of Lord Lynmarche. He went 
down-stairs, leaving the doctor to make his exami- 
nation alone. Lord Lynmarche was there, look- 
ing terribly distressed. He seized Sir Lancelot’s 
hand. 

“ This is a painful affair ; how did it happen ?”’ 

Then Sir Lancelot related how, strolling in the 
woods, he had found the wounded man. The suf- 
ferer told him he had met with an accident, but 
beyond that refused further information. Sir Lance- 
lot said nothing of the pistol—he had carefully hid- 
den it. 

‘*I suppose,’’ said Lord Lynmarche, ‘that he 
was coming to see me, 
him very welcome—indeed, | should not have al- 
lowed him to remain—but, ag it is, 1 am deeply 
grieved for him.”’ 

‘Did you tell Lady Gwendoline?” asked Sir 
Lancelot, after a short pause. 

‘““Yes. She was greatly distressed—in fact, it 
made her quite ill. 
we shall hear particulars.” 

The report was more favorable than Sir Lancelot 
had dared to hope. The ball had passed through 
one of the lungs; the other was untouched; and 
the doctor was of opinion that the man would re- 
cover. 

** But he will never be a strong man again,” he 
added; ‘‘ and he will require to live in some warm 
climate. He must remain where he is for the pre 
sent; it will not do to move him.” 

So it was arranged. Lord Lynmarcke returned 
home to give orders to send to the cottage all that 
the sick man might require. Sir Lancelot offered 
to remain for the night. His one great anxiety was 
lest any word escaping from those white lips might 
reveal the truth, 

He remained the whole of the night, and the 
greater part of the next day. By then the great 
cause of anxiety was removed. The ball was ex- 
tracted, there was no fear of fever, and the sick 
man was calm. Then it-was time for Sir Lancelot 
to rest. Before he left him he bent over him. 

‘* You will remember your oath?’ he said. 

**] will remember it,’’ returned Osric Anderton. 

“Keep it,” said Sir Lancelot, ‘‘and you shall 
never want, | will promise you; break it, and 
I ae 


‘*T shall never break it,’”’ was the whispered re- 
ply. ‘*I see things more clearly now. It served 
me right. I drove her to it.” 


(To be continued. ) 


WELCOMING THE CENTENNIAL YEAR 
IN PHILADELPHIA. 
HoIsTING THE OLD COLONIAL FLAG. 


HE birth of the year 1876 was welcomed with a 
hearty greeting throughout all our land. The 
advent of the year that ushers in the second century 
of our national life was well calculated to claim 
more than ordinary attention from all Americans. 
In Philadelphia where the preparations have been 
so long going on for the proper celebration of the 
Centennial anniversary of the act that gave our 
country ‘its place among the powers of the 
earth,’’ the coming of the New Year was hailed with 
more than ordinary enthusiasm. 

In compliance with the Mayor's request, the 
citizens illuminated their houses, displayed flags on 
the evening of the 3lst day of December, 1875, and 
the city presented a brilliant appearance. The 
night was dark and disagreeable, but that only 
brought out in stronger contrast the light and 
warmth that shone from windows and belfries. 
The streets were crowded with merry people and 
many of the buildings were gayly decorated. Every 
landmark in the city connected with Revolutionary 
times was remembered, and appropriately be- 


southwest corner of Seventh and Market Streets, 
which was a fashionable boarding-house in 1776, 
and where Thomas Jefferson wrote the Declaration 
of Independence, was ablaze with light, and bore an 


inscription showing what makes it famous. Car- 
penter’s Hall, where the first Continental Congress 
met, was illuminated, and gas-jets over the door 
marked it as ‘The Nation’s Birthplace.’’ Old 
Christ Church was lighted up trom basement to 
steeple top, and the same old chimes that rang 


out one hundred years ago sent forth a peal of wel- 
come to the coming year. 

Independence Hall, around which cluster the 
most sacred memories of ‘‘the times that tried 


men’s souwls,’’ was the great centre of attraction. 
Early in the evening it seemed as if all! Philadel- 
phia was pouring to the venerable building, and 


long before midnight the streets in the vicinity 
were packed with people. The scene on Chestnut 
Street, between Fifth and Sixth, was solemnly 
grand—all were full of patriotism—and the weird 
appearance imparted by the calcium lights upon 
the different buildings impressed every one. 
Groups of masqueraders, with fife, drum and horn, 
were every few minutes plowing their way through 
the crowd, and added to the holiday appearance, 
and lent zest to the festivities. Independence Hall 
looked even more venerable with its decorations, 
Over the main door was a medallion 12 feet in 
diameter, on which was a bust of Washington, 
resting on a pedestal, inscribed 1776-1876, and be- 
hind the bust Liberty stood in the attitude of 


| placing a laurel wreath upon the head of the hero. | 


At the lower corners were banners, also bearing | 
1776-1876 in large characters. The casing under | 
the windows of the second story was festooned 
with the national red, white and blue, while over | 
the medallion hung the Star-Spangled Banner. Un- 
der the windows hung the coat-of-arms of the 
thirteen original States. The hall and all its adja- 
cent buildings were lighted up at an early hour, and 
remained so till after the close of the ceremonies. 
At 11:30 p.m. a procession of clubs, dressed in a 
grotesque manner, came by with bands of music, 
and created much amusement. In a few minutes 
the Second Regiment, National Guards, Colonel 
Lyle, and the State Fencibles, Captain Ryan, came 
up and entered Independence Square by the Sixth 
Street entrance, the New Court House at the time 
being brilliantly lighted. At 11:45 p.m. Mayor 
Stokly, Hon. B. H. Brewster, and Dr. W. G. Scott 
of the Arch Street Presbyterian Church, left the 
Mayor's Office and passed to the steps of Independ- 
ence Hall. Here Dr. Scott delivered an impressive 
prayer. He was followed by Hon. B. H. Brewster 
in a spirited address. At the close of his remarks, it | 
being exactly twelve o'clock, Mayor Stokly drew 
the old Colenial flag up to the head of the flagstaff. 
As the banner reached the head of the staff, a cal- 
cium light was brought to bear upon it as it floated 
in the midnight air. A tremendous cheer went up 
from 100,000 people, and the enthusiasm was in- 
tense. The State House bell was then struck. 
First one, seven, seven, six; then one, eight, seven, 
six, and then one hundred taps in quick succession. 
The drizzling rain had ceased, and the clouds 
were of an inky darkness, and reflected back with 
intensity the fires below. The State Fencibles fired 
thirteen rounds from Independence Square, and 
then the Second Regiment began a rapid fire by 
file, which continued for fifteen minutes. It was 
taken up for blocks around with the lesser fire of 
pistols, and above it all was heard the solemn toll- 
ing of the great bell above. The heavy smoke from | 
the thousands of discharges drifted slowly away, 
and the color given by the red and blue lights, 
burning by hundreds,and the calcium lights and 
pyrotechnics on the State House steeple, formed at | 
times colors of red, white and blue which were of 
startling eflect, and excited the patriotism of the 


| immense multitude until repeated cheers hoarsened 


I should not have made | 


the throats of the excited, crazy men. The New 
Year was gloriously inaugurated, and it was two } 


o’clock before the streets were cleared. 
The flag that was raised over the old Hall | 


deserves particular mention. It was a copy of the | 
first flag adopted by the Continental Congress. It 
was first raised by Washington at his camp at 
Cambridge, on January Ist, 1776, and was used by 
the Patriot Army until the adoption of the Stars 


| and Stripes, which was not until September, 1777. 


Here comes the doctor—now | 





| to the party of the Right Centre in particular. 
|} party, unable to combine with any faction, either on its 





All the battles of the war in that eventful space of 
time were fought under it. It was carried into 
Boston on the evacuation of that city by the British ; 
it floated from a bastion of Fort Sullivan in the at- 
tack upon Charleston, 8, C.; was used at the battles 
of Long Island, White Plains, Trenton, Princeton, 
srandywine, and so on down to the first battle of 
Stillwater and the surrender of Burgoyne, October 
17th, 1777, with, perhaps, the exception of “hadd’s 
Ford and Germantown, which, being near head- 
quarters, may have been fought under the present 
flag. The banner shows that at the time of its 
adoption the thought of actual separation from the 
mother country was not universal in the colonies, 
and that there was still some love for the old Eng- 
lish flag. ‘The ** King’s colors,”’ or ‘*‘ Union Jack,” 
was retained, but with thirteen alternate red and 
white stripes added, to represent the thirteen united 
colonies, 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 

Tuk ELEcTION OF LiFE- MEMBERS OF THE SENATE by the 
French National Assembly was conducted in a peculiar 
and tedious manner, as represented in the cut, and re- 
sulted in a complete surprise to outsiders in general and 
This 





own side or on the Left, was left to its own unaided | 
strength, and its lists were almost invariably in a 
minority. Few even of its best men obtained votes 
enough to carry them into the Senate. The overbear- 
ing and all-grasping spirit which dominate@ the tactics 
of the Right Centre led to an utter and miserable failure 
of their expectations, * On the other hand, the Left and 
their friends may well rejoice in the fact that this signal 
defeat of Legitimist, Orléanist and Bonapartist ambitions 
has cut off—so far as anything can be predicted of the poli- 
tical future of France—all immediate prospects of merging 
a republican form of government into a monarchy, and 
reconstructing a throne. Vive la Republique Francaise ! 


Tue ‘‘ SoMATEN,’? OR GENERAL Levy oF CATALONIAN 
PEASANTS AGAINST THE CARLISTS, which was recently 
ordered by General Martinez de Campos, was made ac- 
cording to a custom that has prevailed in the mountain- 
ous districts of Catalonia from the times of the Arab 
incursions up to the War of Independence against the 
French. With the exception of the clergy and of the 
sick, all the men between eighteen and sixty years of 
age were compelled by the General to incorporate them 
selves in the force which he raised for the complete 
expulsion and extermination of the Carlists throughout 
the district. The name ‘ Somaten ” derived from | 
the words Som atents (We are ready). The engraving | 
represents the march out of the ‘‘Somaten,”’ consisting 
of peasants and soldiers, headed by the Alcalde or Mayor, 
from one of the mountain villages of Catalonia 


is 


Tak Roya. Visit To Ixpia has thus far been a con- | 
tinuous but somewhat confused pageant of the most ! 


| francs from M. P. 











of Wales has held courts, 
passed armies in review, g and received splendid 
hospitality, beheld glittering spectack ind hunted 
great game We present this week i iustrations of the 
grand state reception of native pri by the Prit of 
Wales at the Government H it Bombay, and of t 
great Masonic demonstration, when, by invitat 1 ¢ 
Freemasons of Bombay, His Royal Highness laid the 
foundation-stone of the Elphinstone Wet Dock with all 
Masonic ceremonial, amidst an immense concourse of 
spectators. On the lutter occasion, at the approach of 
the royal cortége, the Masons, of whom 550 wert 
present as representatives of various lodges, moved 
forward from the entrance a huge and tastefully 
decorated marquee erected on the side of the dock, and 
formed a row two deep on each side. All were in full 
Masonic costume, and the sight of the colored aprons 
and sashes on Parsee, Hindoo and Mussulman robes had 
a very curious appearance Then came a grand pro 
cession of Masonic officials with all sorts of mystic titles 


and then, following the Prince, who had emerged from 
the rebing room with his Masonic emblem as Grand 
Master of the craft, came the grand sword-bearer. The 
Prince, having taken his place, the stone was laid with 
imposing Masonic form. At the grand reception of the 
native Indian princes by His Royal Highness at the 
Government House, there was one potentate, the 
Maharanah of Oudeypore, remarkable among so many 
rich costumes for plainness of attire; all was white 
cotton; a gold belt hung over his left shoulder, by which, 


Rajpoot-like, his shield was suspended; and thus, with 
his tulwar in hand, he met his future emperor. His 
followers, however, were all gorgeously attired. It is 
rumored that he is deeply offended at the boy Guicowar 
being placed before him, This Maharanah of Oudeypore, 
whose name is Dheraj Sumboo Singh, is the greatest of the 
Rajpoot princes, who trace their descent from the 
mythical hero Rana, far back in antiquity 


Tuk HERzEGOvINA INSURRECTION, like every other civil 
yl 


| adverse to the notion. From a series of experiments 


upon candles of different sizes and weights, in dark 
chambers and day and sunlight, it was found that the in 
crease of temperature led to increase of consumption of 
material, and vice versa, and the whole result may be 
stated that, in-any Case, the difference is so small that it 
imay be referfed to accidental circumstances, such as 
temperature ahd material; the final conclusion being 
that the direct lighi of the sun, or the diffused light of 
he day, has no action on the rate of burning, or in re 
tarding the combustion of an ordinary candle.’ 


A ( RESPONDENT who sends to Nature the results of 
his study of palmistry, says I have made a collection 
of more than ty outlines of the fingers of European 
hands (right and left At present I find the tendency 
in the female hand is to a proportionately longer third 
than index finger in both hands than in the male. In 
all the hands I have examined, the third finger of the 
left hand (when longer than the index) is also propor 
tionably longer than the same finger of the right. In 

| this series I have found only one case of an index longer 
than the third, and only one in which they were equa 
th males). These are all carefully drawn in a pocket 
book, care being taken that the hand is perfectly 
free from apy muscular strain, which alters the result 
appreciably, aud the race, sex and general physical 


Characteristics are noted on the sheet. The list at pre 
sent includes a distinguished 
artist, and numbers of persons of more than average 
culture, yet there appears to be no correspondence be 
tween the mind and the length of the index finger 


some classical scholars, 


PERSONAL GOSSIP. 
HERBERT SPENCER is now fifty-five years old and still 
a bachelor; but, contrary to general report, is very 
fond of children 





Tue library of Yale College has been enriched by the 
addition of 2,500 volumes of Japanese literature collected 
| by a Mr. Marsh. 


Dr. J. D. Coius 


vicar of Stratford-on-Avon, England, 


war, has occasioned an incalculable amount of distress. 
Mr. Gabriel Wasselitzkey-Bojidarovitch, of the Inter 
national Committee for succoring the refugees and | 
wounded whom our engraving represents as being 
brought into Ragusa, has published inthe London Times 


an eloquent appeal to the British public for the relief of 


these unhappy victims of warfare. Ragusa itself is 
situated on the Adriatic, about 300 miles southeast of 
Trieste, and contains some six or seven thousand inhab 
itants. It is entirely encompassed by stone fortifica 
tions, and surrounded by dry moats, spanned by 
| drawbridges. The city was once the seat of a wealthy 


and powerful republic, and its ancient walls rise from 
their rocky foundations to a height of seventy feet, all 
solid cream-colored masonry. The surrounding country 
is rugged and barren 

THE NATIONAL OpeERA Hovsk ON THE THAMES Em 
BANKMENT, Lonpon.+-His Royal Highness the Duke of 
Edinburgh, on December 16th, laid 
this edifice, near the Westminster Bridge end of the 
Thames Embankment. The first brick of the foundation 
substructure was laid by Mile. Titiens in September last. 
This grand theatre of the musical drama was projected 


| by Mr. Mapleson, and will be under his management, 


The architect is Mr. Francis H. Fowler. It is intended 
for Italian Opera, in the first place, during the fashion 
able London season; and, secondly, for the works of 
English composers, to be represented by English per 
formers. The sum of £40,000 has already been spent 
on the foundations of the building, the excavation, con 
crete and brickwork of the substructure. It ex 
pected that £150,000 more will complete the edifice, 
and it will perhaps be ready for opening the next 
season The ceremony of laying the foundation-stone 
was witnessed by 15,000 spectators, and the speech of 
the Duke of Edinburgh on the occasion was warmly ap 
plauded, 


1s 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 
Wash ror CLEANING SILVER 
Take one pound of common 


AND BriranniA WARE. — 
hard soap, three table- 


| spoonfuls of spirits of turpentine and a half a tumbler of 


water. Allow the soap to dissolve; then boil ten 
minutes, and before it cools add six tablespoonfuls of 
hartshorn, Make a suds of this preparation, and wash 
the silver with it, 


M. LEVERRIER, as President of the Scientific Associa- 
tion of France, has received the handsome sum of 2,300 
Bischoffsheim to meet the balance of 
the expense incurred during the important and refined 


| experiments conducted by M. Cornu, towards determin- 


ing with great precision the velocity of light, an expense 
which otherwise must have been borne by the eminent 
savant who directed the experiments. 


Tuk Frencn Society oF AERIAL NAVIGATION held its 
anniversary meeting on the 3d December, under the Presi- 
dency of M. Paul Bert. M. Bert delivered, before a full 
audience, an address reviewing all, the scientific ascents 
executed during the year. The Society, after hearing a 
lecture by M. Tissandier, illustrated with dissolving 
views, awarded him a prize. A similar reward was given 
to the President of the London Aeronautical Society. 


SILVERING OF LARGE AND SMALL OpsecTs. —Six different 
processes are given to effect this purpose, besides 
special processes for silvering globes, and the English 
method; for this latter, two solutions are used, the first 
consisting of 2 parts quick-lime, grape sugar 5 parts, 
racemic or gallic acid 2 parts, water 650 parts; the 
second is composed of argentic nitrate, 20 parts dis- 
solved in 20 parts of aqua ammonia, and diluted with 
650 parts of distilled water. For use, mix equal 
quantities of the two l:quids at the time of using, stir 
carefully and filter. Allowed to stand on an object, the 
mixture deposits a coat of metallic silver. 

WINE E.ectricity, — M. Scoutetten 


IMPROVING BY 


states that the accidental striking of lightning on the | 


house ofa vineyard proprietor caused the rupture of 
several large hogsheads containing wine, which found 


| its way into a cavity existing in the cellar of the house. 


The owner imagined hig wine lost and spoiled, but 
found, to his astonishment, that the wine, instead of 
having been deteriorated, had become better than it was 
before. This accidental occurrence having come to the 
knowledge of General Marey-Mouge, a series of experi- 
ments were instituted with various kinds of wine, of 
inferior as well as medium quality, the result being that 


a galvanic current, applied to the liquid in the casks, | 


both electrodes consisting of platinum plates, eminently 
improves very inferior kinds, 


Many Years AGo it was asserted that camphor 
possessed the power of accelerating the germination of 


seeds, and a similar property was subsequently claimed 


for chlorine, bromine, and iodine. Hiackel has by ex 
periment found the statement correct. Seeds of Raphanus 
sativus (the common radish) germinated on the average 
in eight days when treated with pure water only; kept 


| moist with iodine water, they germinated in five days; with 
| bromine water, in three days; 
| in two days. 


and with chlorine water, 
The monobromide of camphor produced 
the most extraordinary effect, germination occurring 
after a mean interval of thirty six hours. Hiackel does 
not suggest any explanation Alkaline borates and 
silicates re.ird germination, while soluble arseniates 


| prevent it by destroying the embryo. 


Suniicut on Frre.—Professor C. Tomlinson remarks: 
‘The popular idea that ‘light puts out the fire,’ is so 
fixed that probably no conclusions drawn from actual 
experiments are likely to disturb it, especially if they be 


the first stone of | 


|} wants the 
| the fabric 
} 

\ Miss Mary Carpenter, the English philanthropist, 
at the age of sixty-eight, is making another tour of In- 
dia, in the interest of prison reform. 


Freemasons to contribute £50,000 to restore 
Shakespeare's church. 


Dr. GIRARDEAU, pastor of the Glebe Street Church, 
Charleston, 8. C., has been elected to fill the profess:onal 
Chair of the late Dr. Thornwell in the Theological Semi- 
nary at Columbia, 


THe directors of the recent Fluvial Exhibition in 
Paris voted a special award to Professor Baird, of the 
| Smithsonian Institute, for his labors as United States 

Fishery Commissioner. 


An Angel of mercy has turned up in Boston, George J. 

| by name, who proposes to contribute time and money to 

| an association to investigate crime in Massachusetts and 
to devise protective measures. 


WENDELL PHILLIPS wants to be on the Hub’s police 
force. He says, *‘ You can’t make a license law loose 
enough but what I'll strangle every grog-shop in Boston 
if you’li make me Superintendent of Police.”’ 


ANOTHER distinguished professor has been secured for 
the John Hopkins University at Baltimore, in the person 
| of Basil L. Gildersleeve, who leaves the University of 

Virginia to occupy the Chair of Greek in the new insti- 
| tution. 

PROFESSOR ANDREW BucHanay, after filling the Chair 
| of the Institute of Medicine in Glasgow University for 
thirty-six years, has been compelled to resign on account 
of the malicious persecution and treachery of some of 
his colleagues, 


Mrs. Lucy E. Burseck, of New London, Conn., 
widow of General Henry Burbeck, of Revolutionary 
fame, is one of the oldest pensioners now upon the 
Government rolls. She is ninety-four, and receives 
$150 each quarter. 

A DEPARTMENTAL position having been offered a son of 
Senator John B. Gordon at the opening of the last and 
present Congress, his father caused him to decline each 
compliment, saying that, although not in prosperous 
circumstances, he was determined that his family should 
be free from charges of nepotism. 


THe substitute to Mr. Randall’s Amnesty Bill offered 
by Mr. Blaine is pretty liberal, but—. It provides 
that all persons now under political disabilities except 
“Jefferson Davis, late President of the so-called Con- 
federate States,’’ shall be relieved of them by taking 
in a United States Court a new oath or affirmation of 
allegiance. 


Turovcu Senator Mitchell, of Oregon, Mr. A. B. 
Meacham, Chairman of the Peace Commission, has 
petitioned Congress for compensation for injuries re 
ceived in the war against the Modoc Indians during 
which General Canby was killed. It will be remembered 
that Mr. Meacham was quite seriously hurt in the 
massacre, and that after the war he traveled through the 
North with a party of the Warm Spring tribe, lecturing 
upon the life, condition and wants of the Indians 


Sik Wittram Witney Gut, Bart. M. D., Physician 
Extraordinary to the Queen, is fifty-nine years old, and 
received his early professional education at Guy’s 
Hospital, London. He is sparing of drugs, and observant 
of his patient, believing rather in physiological physic 
founded upon a study of individual peculiarities than in 
the confident administration of medicine according to 
art. For his achievement of snatching the Prince of 
Wales from death, three years ago, he was made a 
baronet, and given his present appointment. 


Rev. BERNAkD KEENAN, of St. Mary’s R. C. Church, 
at Lancaster, Pa, is, since the death of the venerable 
‘‘Father’’ Boehm, the oldest living clergyman in 
the United States. He was born in Tyrone, Ireland, 
about ninety-seven years ago. Itf November, 1820, he 
landed in Baltimore in the company of Dr. Conwell, who 
had just been consecrated in London as Bishop of Phila- 
delphia, and was shortly thereaiter ordained a priest. 
He settled in Lancaster in 1823, and has since been 
pastor of St. Mary's for fifty-three years uninterruptedly. 


Tere bas just died in London, Mrs. Kezia Wheeler, 
an old lady, at the age of seventy-seven, on whom an in- 
quest has been held. Mrs. Wheeler was found dead in 
her bedroom on a recent Sunday morning, dressed for 
church and with her Bible in her hand, having ap- 
parently expired suddenly. The surgeon said that death 
| had resulted from the bursting of an aneurism, and the 

post-mortem examination revealed terrible evidences of 

tight lacing on the part of the deceased, who had been a 

very beautiful woman. In fact, one end of the old lady’s 
| ribs had been pressed against the internal organs, and 
had kept them constantly at half-action, as it were, 
until apparently an aneurism was produced, by the sud- 
den rupture of which she died. The liver, intestines, 
stomach and other organs were all jumbled up together, 
and were remarkable for their smallness, Other parts of 
the interior organism were drawn up in a frightfal man- 
ner. The women may argue that, after all, the old iqdy 
had stood tight lacing for more than seventy years ;. and 
that it could not, therefore have been so dangerous as 
doctors say. The answer is that Mrs. Wheeler was an 
exceptionally healthy woman, and thus lived in spite of 
the corset which imprisoned part of her organs and 
interfered with iheir natural development; had she 
not laced she doubtless would Lave been a centenarian, 
' The deceased was a tall and once beautiful woman, 
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rHE NEW MAN-OF-WAR 
rRENTON,”’ 
BROOKLYN NAVY 


of-war Trento 


LAUNCH ot 


YARI 

constructed at 
Brooklyn, was successfully 
New Year’s Day. Miss 
Louisa Lynch broke a bottle of wine over the 
knighthead, and christened the vessel. This 
honor had been intended for the daughter of ex 


AT 

ILE new sloop 

_ the Navy Yard, 
launched at noon on 


rH 


Governor Parker of New Jersey, who, through 
i delay reaching Brooklyn, was deprived ot 
th yurtesy. An attempt had been made on 
the 30th ult. to launch the huge cratt, buat 
through insufficient greasing of the marine 
railway, and a too slight elevation of the cradle 
the tick fell before she would budg 

The Trenton is a wooden vessel, built entirely 
of live oak, ar - urmed with a ram sixteen feet 


in length and of terrible strength. With the ex 
ception of the - »w, which will be covered with 
metal weighing many tons, there will be no ar- 
mor-plating whatever. Her keel was laid on the 
28th of October, 1873, but comparatively little 
progress was made in her construction until last 
July, when a full force of men was put to work 
on her under the direction of Mr. Samuel H. 
Pook, the naval constructor. She measures 253 
feet in length, breadth of beam 48 feet, with 
depth of hold 28 feet. She is 2,300 tons by reg- 
ular measurement, and will be ship-rigged. Her 
engines are being manufactured by John Roach, 
and it expected she will steam twelve or 
thirteen knots an hour without any difficulty. 
She will be armed with twenty-four ll-inch 
pivot guns for the under-decks, while on the 
spar-deck will be located two 200-pound rifle 
guns capable of throwing a shot to a great dis 
tance. Her decks will be three in number, with 
an average height of seven feet each. It is not 
yet known where she will be located or by whom 
commanded. It is probable that her. destina- 
tion will be either the Atlantic or the Mediter- 
ranean Squadron 

It was supposed that the work of fitting her 
out for service would be hastily pushed forward ; 
but after New Year’s the greater part of the 
mechanical force of the yard was discharged, 


Is 


and the vessel fastened i hawsers to the Cobb 
Dock, where she will await further orders. 
EXHIBITION OF RELICS AT SALEM, 


MASSACHUSETTS. 

C1 ALEM, Mass.,—the City of Peace, as its citi- 
h zens love to call it—is a place with the 
charm of antiquity and the grace of modern re 
finement hanging about it. Its settlement dates 
back to 1626, a period which to our worthy 
citizens who are now filled with enthusiasm for 
all relating to one hundred years ago seems 
almost aséediluvian. To relic-hunters and lovers 
of mementoes of the past it is a perfect Para- 
dise. Old gabled houses under whose roof-trees 
the Pilgrim Fathers lived and loved are still stand- 
ing. In them are rooms where stories of King 
Philip’s, Qaeen Anne’s and the French Canadian 
Wars were listened to, fresh from the lips of 
actors in those fights. Here are old homesteads 
on whose doorsteps fond adieus were taken 
when brave sons marched off to join the Patriot 
Army of General Washington. 

But Salem, if not as bustling as some of her 
neighbors, shows no signs of stagnation or de- 
cay. In all that marks the progress and culti- 
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CARY OF HUNSDON.—wISs NELL WARRINGTON AT HOME—‘‘ AS I RODE UP TO THE FRONT-DOOR, I SAW 


A YOUNG LADY SEATED ON A RUSTIC CHAIR UNDER A TREE.’’—SBE PAGE 318, 





(Janvary 22, 1876. 
vation of the age it is fully advanced. Its neat 
churehes, its magnificent institutions of learning, 


its elegant public and private buildings, are mone- 


uments of taste and energy 


In this quiet town, so reple te with memories 
of the past, it is natural that great interest 
should be taken in the great Centennial Exhibi 


tion to be held at Philadelphia, and probably in 
no place outside of the Quaker City are there 
more earnest workers for the success of the en 


terprise. The Ladies’ Centennial Committee of 
Salem have been untiring in their exertions to 
aid the cause, and have crowned their efforts in 
that direction by the relic exhibition ’’ just 
closed, 

The rooms of the Essex Institute, in Plum 
mer Hall, kindly thrown open for the pur 
pose, were filled with a unique, tasteful and 
well-arranged collection of old furniture, old 


old portraits, old silver, old snuff boxes, 
old old manu 


dresses 


old watches, old jewelry, books, 


scripts—everything, in short, that is interesting 
from age, or from local, personal or bisforical 
associations—-arranged in glass-cases about the 
entrance and ante-rooms. Commissions and or 


Cromwell and Charles II., with 
their signatures ; autograph letters of Increase 
and Cotton Mather, of Governor Endicott and 
John Leverett, and other well-known charac- 
ters who took part in shaping the destinies of 
this now mighty country while yet it was in 
swaddling clothes, an infant colony ; and, com- 
ing down to “ the times that tried men’s sou!s, 

letfers of Washington, Adams, Revere, and 
others of the great men of those times. 

The rich brocades and flowered silk damasks 
hung about the hall, suggested pictures of the 
days of stately magnificence long since passed 
away—pictures only intensified by the presence 
of the portraits of the dames and gentlemen of 
those olden times looking down upon the relics 
of their former finery. The furniture, arranged 
to illustrate—tfirst, the age of liscovery, or six- 
teenth century ; second, the Colonial period, or 
seventeenth century; and third, the Provincial 


ders issued by 


and Revolutionary period, or eighteenth cen- 
tury, formed by far the most complete and in- 
teresting exhibition of antique furniture, we 
venture to say, ever held in this country. There 
were Gothic cabinets, actually in use while Co- 
lumbus was engaged on his mighty enterprise of 
discovering a new world; Tudor settles and 
Elizabethan chests, the very counterparts, it 


of those used by Gilbert and Raleigh 
and Frobisher and Hawkins, and all 
those adventurous spirits who by their bold 
deeds made their own names famous for ever, 
and laid the foundations of England's naval and 
commercial greatness ; court or wainscot cup- 
boards and wainscot chests, and tall carved 
chairs, brought over by the first settlers, safely 
preserved by the pious care of their descend- 
auts, or the mania of some ‘‘ collector’’; china 
clocks, that have rung merrily the changes for 
more than a hundred years, and a host of other 
objects, great and small. 

On another page we give pictures of some 
of the most notable articles exhibited, which 
will be an_ interesting study. Miss Dorothy 
Quincy’s patchbox contained the very piece of 
court-plaster from which she cut, with the tiny 
scissors, the last beauty-mark that adorned her 
fair face. The pistols of the brave Colonel Pick- 
ering recall memories of the Revolutionary strug- 
gle from Lexington to Yorktown, and every 
article of the unique collection has a fascinating 
interest. 


may be, 
and Drake 





THE LAUNCH OF THE UNITED STATES SLOOP-OF-WAR ‘! TRENTON,” AT THE BROOKLYN NAVY YARD, JANUARY Ist, 1976, 
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BOSTON, MASS.—INAUGURATION OF THE HON. ALEXANDER H. RICE AS GOVERNOR OF MASSACHUSETTS, AT THE STATE HOUSE, WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 5TH.—FROM A SKETCH BY E. R. MORSE.—SEE PAGE 326. ; 
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BABY-CLOTHES WORN BY JUDGE CURWEN, 
WHO TRIED THE SALEM WITCHES, 





i 
4 ee 
ve H CHALICE MADE OF THE WOODWORK 
H OF A HOUSE STILL STANDING, 
AN | WHICH WAS BUILT BY ROGER 


sm li WILLIAMS IN 1635, AND IS KNOWN A CARVED CHAIR BROUGHT OVER BY THE 
UL | soit aman a 
ooo, . AS THE WITCH HOUSE. FIRST SETTLERS. 





WALKING-SHOE WORN BY MME. LEVERETT, 
WIFE OF GOV. LEVERETT OF MASSACHU- 
SETTS. 





AN ELIZABETHAN WAINSCOT CUPBOARD, WHICH HAS BEEN STORED AWAY FOR 
THE PAST FIFTY YEARS IN A BARN, 









A WINE-GLASS USED BY GEN. 
WASHINGTON WHILE IN SA- 
LEM, 1789, 










THE PISTOLS WHICH WERE COL. THOMAS PICKERING’S CONSTANT 
COMPANIONS DURING THE REVOLUTIONARY WAR, AND AFTER 
HIS DEATH CAME INTO THE POSSESSION OF MR. PEELE’S DOROTHY QUINCY’S PATCH-BOX, 
FAMILY. 1730. A TUDOR SETTLE, OF THE REIGN OF HENRY VIII. 


RARE COLONIAL, PROVINCIAL AND REVOLUTIONARY RELICS RECENTLY EXHIBITED IN PLUMMER HALL, SALEM, MASSACHUSETTS, BY THE LADIES’ CENTENNIAI 
COMMITTEE,—From Sxetcues sy E. R. Morse. 
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INAUGURATION OF GOVERNOR RICE 
OF MASSACHUSETTS. 

or 


inauguration of the Hon. Alexander H. Rice 


is Governor of Massachusetts took place in 
the State House at Boston, on Thursday, January 
ith. The cere nies were very simple. The Gen 
eral Assembly met at 11 o'clock, a.m., and alter 
the customary formalities between the Senate and 
the House, the former body entered the chambet 
of the latter, and both branches went into joint 
convention. The usual committees were appointed 
to notify the Governor and Lieutenant-Governor of 
the readiness of the Legislature to complete the 
organization of the State Government tor the Cen 
tennial year. At about noon his Honor Judge 
Gray, Chief-Justice of the Commonwealth, and 
Associate-Justices Colt, Ames, Morton, Endicott 
and Devens, and the Hon. John M. Clark, Sheriff 
of Suffolk County, entered and took their seats. 
These were followed, after a brief interval, by the 
Hon. Alexander H. Rice, Governor-elect, the Hon 
Horatio G. Knight, Lieutenant - Governor - elect, 
heads of the State Departments, officers of Gov 
ernor Gaston’s staff, officers of the First Corps of 


arge number of othe rs, prom nent 
Ex-Governor Talbot, the Hon. 
the Hon. Charles Francis 
(Adams, His Honor Mayor Cobb, the Hon. Ginery 
ray chell, the Hon. George C. Richardson, the Hon. 
‘.W. Lineoln, Colonel W. W. McKim, the Hon. 
Jobe B. Alle Vy, Cx Mayor Norcross, J. Willard kice 
Esq., the Hon. John 1. 
the Hon. Johu Quincy Adams, 
man, the Hon. Henry B. Pierce, 
elect, the Hon. Richard Frothingham, the Hon. 
A. W. Beard and the Hon. Ch irles Francis Adams, 
Jr. At five minutes of one o'clock President Loring 
administered the oath to the Governor-elect, and 
the Secretary of State made the usual proclama- 
tion. The oath was then administered to the 
Lieutenant-Governor-elect, and, after that fact had 
been proclaimed, Governor Rice delivered his in- 


Cadets, and a 
among whom were 
Marsiiall P, Wilder, 


ex-Mayor Wight 
Secretary of State- 


augural address. His Excellency closed his ad 
dress at 2:15 o'clock, and the convention immedi- 
ately dissolved. 

The State House, lobbies and galleries were 


crowded during the ceremonies, and with the 
sedate legislators grouped around the hall, and the 
lignitied Judges ranged upon the platiorm, the 
scene was impressive, and characteristic re- 
publican strength and simplicity. 





of 


A PROFESSOR CONFOUNDED. 


FRENCH savant, a member of the Academy, 
wished to ascertain the progress of the teach- 

ing of language at one of the English universities. 
Having some friends among the professors, he an 
nounced to them his visit and the object of it. His 
English friends determined to give the academician 
a high idea of these studies, and for this purpose 
resorted to rather extraordinary means. 
chose twenty of the students best acquainted with 
Greek, Sanscrit, French, Spanish, and so on, and 
ordered them to dress as peasants and go out on 
the road at some distance from the university to 
meet the stranger. He was proceeding quietly 
along, reflecting upon the high importance of the 
study of the languages, and the pleasure that he 


| 


| 


Heard, ex-Speaker Sanford, | 





FRANK LESLIE’S 


almost without inclination, all the canvas which 





is possible to spread upon her, She is consequently 
very fast and extremely handy withal. 
FUN. 

AN ilal weig The w ht ndignati 

I AVE said you are honest, John, with 
( cience; but 
you are sober 
point that fur 
say that Iam frequently Or 

Now, Sar y, tel e, have you read 
1 story of J pl Sa Oh, yes, un 
We bn, what w g did they do 
1 their brother S They sold him 
too cheap, | x.” 

My young end,’’ said a y chaplain 
to a negro boy il I Sa Glad 
to hear ‘ a I give you a 
paper Sar massa f 1 please Very 
good cor the ct i What paper would 
you choose, now \ massa,’’? said the meditat 
ing ne : you chews, | take a paper of ter 
backer 

Ir w seem from t ving that there is muct ri 
of a School Board at Weardale, Englan Ad 
was lately summoned to a cottage at Harw lin T 
dale and found a boy-patient in 1 1 of 1 ry 
Put out your tongue,” said the doc Ihe boy stared 
like an owl My good boy requested the medical 
man, ‘‘let me see your tongus Talk English, doc- 
tor,’’ put in the mother ; and then, turning to her son 
she said: ‘‘Hoppen thy gobbler, and push out thy 
loliker.”? The boy rolled out his tongue in a moment 
Op Doctor Strong, of Hartford, Conn., was not often 
outwitted by his people. On one occasion he had in 
vited a young minister to preach for him who proved 
rather a dull speaker, and whose sermon proved un 
usually long. The people became weuaried, and, as Doctor 
Strong lived near the bridge, about the time for the com- 
mencement of the afternoon servico he saw his peoy 
flocking in great numbers across tlhe river to the other 
church He readily understood that they feared they 
| should hear the same young man in the afternoon. Col 
lecting his wits, he said to they minister: “ My 
brother across the river is very feeble, and I know he 
will take it kindly to have you preach to his people. If 
you will do so, I will give you a note to him, and be as 
|} much obliged to you as I would to have you preach for 
me, and I want you to preach the same sermon you 
preached to my people this morning.” The young 
minister, supposing this to be a commendation of his 
| sermon, started off in good sp rits, delivered his note, 
and was invited to preach most cordially He saw be 
fore him one-half of Doctor Strong’s people, and they 
had to listen for one hour and a half to the same dull 


They | 


had experienced since he was upon English soil of | 


speaking with the inhabitants as if he were a native. 


All at once a peasant, apparently, approached | 


| im, and asked him in Latin it he could render him 
any service; soon another accosted him in Ger- 
nan; then a third and a fourth, and finally a whole 
troop of peasants addressed him in all the dan- 
guages of the world. ‘The academician was ove 
whelmed with astonishment, and arrived at the 
uni versity full of admiration at this phenom- 
enon. ‘ Messieurs,’’ said he to the English pro- 
fessors, ‘‘I have no further need to examine your 
teaching; you are unquestionably the first masters 
in the world; your learning has spread through all 
the surrounding pe, and your peasants even 
know more of the |} 
Paris.” 

He desired to know, however, if the sign lan- 
guage was taught with success at the university, 


anguage than our students at | 


and accordingly they promised to present him the | 


best of their pupils of this class. For this purpose 
they gave instruction to a servant of the house, 
one-eyed and a little stupid, that a l'rench gentle- 
man was expected there, and as he was very deaf, 
he must speak with him only by signs. The inter- 
view takes place. On seeing the man, the servant 
holds up one finger, the other quickly holds up two, 
the servant presents three, and the domestic re- 

lied by putting his fist vigorously before 
earned academician. The latter was amazed, and 
went before the professors, exclaiming, 
able ! admirable! 
fectly. I said to him, there is one God; he replied, 
two, Father and Son; I answered three, Father, 
Son and Spirit; and he promptly showed me his 
fist, as if to say the three make only one God.’ 

The delight of the savant was complete, and he 
went away to make his report to his colleagues at 
Paris of the wonders accomplished by the teaching 
at Oxford. 

Meanwhile the domestic arrives in his turn, red 
with rage. ‘‘Oh, that miserable F renchman !” 
cries he: ‘‘he came here to insult me. He told me 
by his gesture that I had only one eye. I replied 
that I had two. He persisted in maintaining that 
we had only three between us. But it was well for 
him that he left, for I showed him the fist of an 
Englishman.’’— Translated From ** Causeries avec 
mes Eleves,” by L. Sauveur. 


**THROW PHYSIC TO THE 
NONE OF IT!” 
WE do not in the least feel like blaming Macbeth 


DOGS ; 


“Admir- | 
we understood each other per- | 


the | 


| editing, 
| entertaining 


| rials. 


PLL | 


for this expression of disgust; indeed, we are | 
rather inclined to sympathize with him. Even 
nowadays most of the cathartics offered to the 


public are great, repulsive-looking pills, the very | 


appearance of which is sufficient to ‘‘ turn one’s 
stomach.’’ Had Macbeth ever taken Dr. Pierce’s 
Pleasant Purgative Pellets he would not have ut- 
tered those words of contempt. It is really encou- 
raging, when one is ill, to find that a little, sugar- 

coated Pellet, no larger than a grain of mustard, 
will as promptly produce the desired effect as a 
dose of great, nauseating pills. These little Pellets, 
unlike other cathartics, are really nature's physic. 

They do not debilitate, but tone and invigorate the 
system. 
Pleasant Purgative Pellets. 


A CIRCULAR YACHT, 


A cvriovs little circular sailing yacht, twenty 
feet in diameter, has been built by a young officer 
of the Russ‘an Navy to show that the circular form 


No family should be without Dr. Pierce’s } 


| 1 Package 


is not by any means so adverse to speed as many | 


suppose. She is cutter-rigged, 
mast, and has great speed under canvas in combi- 
nation with an altogether unequaled power of stay- 
ing and wearing. She is perfectly round, 
tea-saucer, and, having arent stability, can carry, 


with a very taut | 


like a | 


humdrum sermon they had heard in the morning. They 
understood the joke, however, and said they would un 
dertake never to run away from Doctor Strong again 
Fatt AND WINTER Fasnions—THE MEANS BY 
wich Every Lapy MAY BecoME HER OWN Dress- 
MAKER.—Our new Catalogue of Fail and Winter 
Fashions is now ready, and contains a rare and 


beautiful selection of the latest and most accepta- 


ble designs for every department of Ladies’, Misses’, 
Children’sand Youths’ Garments, which will be sent 
on receipt of a three-cent stamp, post free. Ad- 


dress, ‘‘ FRANK Lesuie’s Lapy’s Journan Cot Pa- 
PER PATTERN DerParTMENT, 298 Broadway, New 
York City.’’ Also, our large and complete Cata- 


logue, neatly printed on tinted paper, and contain- 
ing over one hundred pages of illustrated fashions, 
may be procured at any of our agencies, or at the 
above address. Price, for paper covers, 50 cents ; 
cloth, 75 cents, post-paid. Our handsome Fashion- 
plate, which is also at hand, reproduces the 
most elegant Ladies’ and Children’s costumes for 
the coming season. Every dressmaker and mil- 
liner should avail herself of this splendid oppor- 


tunity to obtain a truthful and correct idea of the 
most practical styles, and of the prevailing 
shades and colors. Will be mailed to any address 
for 50 cents in black, and $1 if colored. 


also 


Address, for Circulars, SHIPMAN 





& CO... 309 
Broadway, New York, if you want to get a new staple 
article to sell to families and the trade in every « ty 


Dressmaking Made Easy.—By the use of our 


Arnold, Constable & Co. 


Patterns, which may be selected from our Winter Sup 
plement now ready for distribution, including late and 4 
fashionable designs, in addition to those represented in 
our Fall Catalogue for Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s 
Wardrobes. Send for Catalogue and Supplement, which 
can bé obtained by inclosing a three-cent postage stamp | 


to FRANK Lesiie’s Lapy’s JouRNAL Cut Parer PATTERN 
DEPARTMENT, 298 Broadway N. Y. All orders for pat 
terns must be sent to the same address. 


A Box of Bartlett’s Odont, for the per a 





and a tooth-brush, sent to any address, on receipt of : 
cents Sent stamp for sample. W. H. L. BARTLE rT. 
No. 315 West Twenty-first Street, New York City 

A Positive Cure for Baldness recently dis 
covered by T. J. Hatey, M.D., of Galveston, Tex., and 


combined in HALEY ’s Hair PrRocreative, 
Testimonials. Proofs in Circulars. A 
18 Clinton Place, N. Y. 

Wide Awake Youth’s Paper.—fo- 
select and popular contri utors, and sprightly, 
reading, the Youth’s Companion has no 
superior among the Youth’s publications. 


Unimpeachable 
ddress, Joun J. RivERA 


judicious 


Magic Lantern and 100 Slides for $100, 
E. & H. T Antnony & Co., 591 Broadway, N. Y., 
opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and Frames, 


Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Mevalethoscopes, 
Albums and Photograp hs of Celebrities. Uhoto-Lantern 
Slides a specialty. Manufacturers of Photographic Mate- 
Awarded First l’remium at Vienna Exposition, 


| chance 


The Rule of « No Cure No Pay,” the oldest | 


and best hernia surgeons in the world, 
surgeon on earth skilled in the cure of Rupture 
elastic truss worthy of the name, free 
advice, some of the advant; ges 
Triumph Truss Company,.No. 3: 
for descriptive pamphlet 

The Big Bonanza.—50 Side-splitting Pictures, 1 
Magic Whistle, 1 Pack Magic Cards, the Matrimonial 
Programme, 1 Pack Transparent Visiting Cards, 1 l’ack 
Raymond Cards, 1 Vanishing Carte de Visite. The lot in 
all for only 25 cents) W. L. CRAWFORD 
sau Street, New York City. Box P.O 


the only lidy 
the only 
examination ¢nd 
oflered by the 
44 Bowery, N. Y. Send 


are 


65 Na 


3676, 


Parisien Diamonds are becoming quite popular 


Humphry’s, in Broadway, seems to do a splendid busi 
ness It is almost impossible to tell the difference. The 
price is wonderfully reasonable 

Sufferers from Nervous Disorders, who 
have tried in vain every advertised remedy, will 
learn of a Simple Cure by addressing, Box 2296, New 
York 


Tasteless Medicines are so) in all drug stores 


Burnett’s Flavoring Extracts.—T7he supe 
riorily of these extracts consists in their perfect purity 


and great strength They are warranted free from the 
poisonous oils and acids which enter into the com 
position of many of the factitious fruit flavors now in 
the market 


For an Irritated Throat, Cough or Cold, 


* Brown's Bronchial Troches” are offered with the full 
est confidence in their efficacy. They maintain the good 
reputation they have justly acquired 

Save Your Hair.—If you w <b to sa ir hair 


ynd keep it strong and healthy, use Bcryett’s Cocoaine, 


ILLUSTRATED 


it } 


ans) SPECIFI C PILL. 
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NEWSPAPER. 


Opera and Choir Singers wil! l« ul to learn | 
that Dr. J. H. MeLean’s Cough and I Hea Globules | 
“ ire H ( ( and Cor ption. 1 
} ‘ 1 Sample I it Dr. J. H 
Mel 14 ¢ Str St. I M 


GREAT SALE 


OF 


WINCHESTER’S 


certain and speed r NERVOUS DEBILI 
WE \KNESS. et thoroughly t 1 for 30 years wit e 
pe tsu rWO to SIX Box ure g lly 
y } ) ri r 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. $1 per box: six 
I WINCHES1 &CO., ( ts, 36 J We beg to inform the pt blic that we 
\ l OB 130. a ; ) ae 
| Aid purehas ad lhe entire stock of linens 
CAN BE ' a 2 . 
SUCCESSFULLY of the celebrated manufacture of Messrs. 


TREATED ) 
| At the home of the patient, | John $. Brown & Sons, of Belfast, who 
wiht it the u the . } . > , 
KNIFE on caustics, | “22 Closed theur house wn tus eily 
; -_ ph - é r PAIN Th stor j CONSISTS of the Suive sf Damasks, 


Dr. A. H. BROWN, Table Cloths, Napkins aid 4-4 Linens 


| NEW HAVEN, CONN 
Cort ndence ft l ‘YT len en} ted ever import d, which we are wow off ring 
THE BEST SHIRTS NOW MANUFACTURED | «/ refail at lower prices than have been 
sean i nown mn this country for many YeATS 


Keep’s Patent Partly-Made Dress Shirts. 


6 Dress Shirts for $7.50. We take great pleasure in having the op- 


Elegantly mi ule from Wamsutta muslin and best Irish portunity to quite our customers and the 
ne! mand ¢ thre ly 
THE MATERIAL ALONE WOULD Cost MORE public such advantages, and respectfully 
We guarantee them perfect ind the best quality 
Can be finished as easily as Xs n 1 han ke rel invite their attention. 
| extraordinary dema f the ‘ nt shirts su 
ta ' issertit that KEEPS PATENT PARTLY — 
MAD! “DRESS SHIRTS are the cheapest and best ir 


oe for mun of roma a mving, uch witve | Arnold, Constable & Co. 
| s, except and the Broadway and [9th St. 
Keep Manufacturing Company, 


Patentees and Sole Manufacturers. 








Wholesale W — yuse and Factory, 165 and 167 Mercer | —— 
Street Retail Sto 571 Broadway 
OR TWENTY-FIVE CENTS you can re ALE FOR ONE DOLLAR. 
ceive Eigut PAGES OF NEW SitketT Music, Vocan Ten Pieces — Sheet Music. 
AND INSTRUMENTAL Fag trom JOHN F. PERRY & CO., son Sineeania ea Giang Gaave Stawiaih 
538 W OS Washington | tre soston. ‘aw Af Wides Siy dothiore Si ep Clark. 
High Lif Waltz Sasese Stran 
Down where i e Violets G row ‘ s & DW tern 
Ro al Havana Lottery. New World Galop. 4-hand prece... Strau 
Girofle-Girofla Waltz. Celebrated Pune iSong. Piano 
$540,000 DRAWN EVERY 15 DAYS Solo 
Girofle Girofla Waltz. Air for band of 19 instruments 
pegee CARN 4:4060.0 @eheseNewe $100,000 When Old Hickory Jackson Had His Day 
RewGe. 00-6600 06 0600 nceeeeee ee 50,000 S & D. Western 
TETETrirrrriT Tris 25,000 There’s a Letter m the Candle .. Coote 
10,000 The Lily of Killarney.......... Jules Benedict's Op ra 
nee CS bree ceconeccecceeees 5,000 The above will be sent by Mail (post-paid) on 1 pt 
Tete eeeereseees , 1,000 of price, or can be ordered through any newsdealer 
. te teeeeees 540,000 Address, BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Publis ‘ier, 
Circulars of full information furnished free. Orders 355 Third Avenue, N.Y 
filled. prizes cashed, Spanish bank-bills, doubloons and | 
Governments purchased 
Foe eae ee naaorg 11 Wal St, Yow Yore | PATENT UPRIGHT PIANO. 
- | Constructed on Entirely New and Scientific Principles 
THIS 1G By sending 35cts, with age, height, color | = THE RESULT OF TWELVE YEARS’ STUDY 
of eyes and hair, you will receive by re Warranted to standin tune better than any Grand or 
NO gy be te ently pe 2h peed rer Square Piano. Tuned by means of Iron Levers and Steel 
future husband or wife, with name and | gerews. No tignbers at— back Action proof against at 
date of marriage. Address, W. FOX, | mospherie changes - no sticking or rattling of action 
HUMBUG. P. O. Drawer 42, Fultonville, N. Y : 1 niin ° . 


} Send for ¢ 
ROGERS UPRIGHT PIANO CO., 
608 Washington Street (next to Globe 

Theatre), Boston. 
C. H. BACON, President. BENJ. F. BAKER, 
C. E. ROGERS, Manager 


NOVELTIES 


IN 


EMBROIDERIES 


Treasurer 


Eight beautiful 
ing Monthly Roses, 
sent safely by mail, 
on receipt of $1. 


ever-bloom 
pot-grown 
post-paid, 


ROSES 


Have now open their 
SPRING IMPORTATION OF 
HAMBURG 
EDGINGS AND INSERTINGS, 


in the various widths, to match. 
Broadway, cor. 19th St. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW. 
All annual subscribers to any of Frank EXTRAORDINARY 0 FFER ! 


Leslie’s Publications received and entered | ¥or 30 days, we will pack WITH EVERY SET OF 
. ry ‘ . ae aa - | NICKEL-PLATED IRONS ordered direct from us, either 
BEFORE FEBRUARY 151TH, 187 6, have ON€ | Butter Knife, pair of Napkin Rings, or 6 Tea Spoons. All 
with each subscription to obtain warranted best triple plate on Nickel Silver. 
> “ THE BEST FINISHED AND MOST PERFECT 
of the orises. includin THE BEST FINISHED AND MOST PI 
- _ s iy A "g ~ $1,000 IRON” EVER MADE. 
piano, and amounting to $5,000 in all, tatueshangenble Handle and Shield Combined. 
to be distributed February 22d, 1876. 
List of Publications and Subscription Price. 


The handle is separate. It 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper, Weekly 


choice 
post-paid 


Twenty-five varieties 
Flower Seeds sent, 
for $1 

Your choice of seventeen col 
lections of Bedding Plants sent 
for $1 

Our Descriptive Catalogue of 
Seeds and Plants will be sent 
free to all who apply. Address, 


Benj. A. Ell ott & Co., 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 


SEEDS 
PLANTS 





one “FLAT 













can be adjusted instantly; 
the hand is completely pro- 





raiiniiil tected from the heat. No 

Frank Leslie's Chimney Corner, 4.00 
Frank Leslie’s ILustrite Zeftung, “© ...., 4.00 holder is required when 
Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Journal, Ogee 4.00 using. We will send, on 
The Day’s Doings, “ 2 4.00 receipt of Draft or P. O. Or- 
rhe Young American SS “fos 2 50 | der, either of the following 
Frank Leslie's Boys and Girls gaan’ 2.50 | ue } sets: 
Frank Leslie’s Populir Monthly...............008. 2.50 | s 
Frank Leslie's I + s Magazine, Month'y 3 50 | Patented May 4th, 1875. 
Frank Leshe’s Boys of America, ay 1.50 | Set No. 1—3 Irons of 5, 6 and 7 Ibs., 1 handle, #2. 75 
Frank Leslie’s New York Journal, 1.00 | ™ —_— = 6, 7 and 8 Ibs., 3.10 
Frank Leslie's Pleasant Hours, 1.50 ” 3-3 7,8 and 9 Ibs., 4 3.35 

| Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun, 1.50 


| 





Address BROOKLYN SAD IRON CO., 


"Ne Ww v York | S5 First St., Brooklyn, E. D., N. ¥. 


HARRIS’S “P,P.” ( )LIQUORS, 
RETAIL DEPOT, 1247 BROADWAY, 


Between 30th and 3ist Sts... NEW YORK. 


Re- Distilleries 
641 HUDSON ST., NEW YORK. LONDON, E'.GIAND, & PARIS, FRANCE. 


HARRIS’S “P. P.” BRANDS 


The 
Address, 


Jolly doker, _ 1 
FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street 


00 


PERFECTLS 
PURE 


Have been twice awarded Medal and Diplomas by the Amer. Ins., and are indorsed by the Medical Profession on 
both sides the Atlantic as being ABSOLUTELY CHEMICALLY PURE 

Persons requiring tine and pure Liquors for the Holidays should not fail to test HARRIS’S “ P. P.” BRANDS, 
at the Retail Depot, 1247 Broadway, before purchasing other Brand 


Orders by mail, ’C. O. D., promptly filled, with the same care and attention as though ordered in person 
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Amusements. 


BENJ. W. GITCHCOCK’S 
THIRDAVE THEATRE 
£ BM hy A ist Streets. 

First-class Minstrels and Variety Fun without ¥ 
rity. Dates always open to first-class Specialty Art 


Traveler’s Guide. 


“Winter Resort,” Orange Grove, 
Aiken, 8. C. 





rhe Proprietress takes pleasure in calling the attention 
the public to the reopening of this fine House, wher« 
Will be found good atcommodations. Guests can mak 
irrangements here fo or re mms either by letter or telegrap! 
Address at onc for e¢ of roon ORANGI GROVE 
HOUSE age ty dee ng C, WILLIAMS, Proprietrs 
(P. O. Box 4 






will knit a pair of socks in fifteen minutes! Ever 
machine WARRANTED perlect, and 


is represented 


tod » just what 


A complete instruction book accompan each ma 
chine 

No. 1 Family Michine, 1 cylinder, 72 needles, $30, 

No.3 ¢ 2“ (%92& 100" $40 

A sample machine will be sent to any part of the 
United States or Canada (where we have no agent), ex 
press charges prepaid, on receipt of the price. 

AGENTS wanted in every State, County, City and Town, 


to whom very liberal discounts will be made 
Address, Bickrorp KyirTiInG MACHINE Mra. Co 


COMFORT FOR THE FEET. 


All who would have feet free from 
corns, dress the fect with a view to 
health, good taste and comfort, 









nature—an essentially differ 
ent sty le—and 
latest improve 
ments They 
press the _ foot 
evenly, giving 
elastic ity in walk 
ing, and by the 


ingenuity of their construction they appear smaller than 





from 
~~ 


the largest and cluimsiest feet 
EUGENE FERRIS & SON, 
81 Nassau Street, West Side, N. Y. 


AND MORPHINE HABIT 
CURED. The ORIGINAL and 
ONLY Cure prepared. Send 
stamp for book on Opium eat- 
ing to W. B. Squire. M. D., 
Worthington, Greene Co. ‘Ind. 


If yon wish to grow Vegetables for sale, read 
Cardening for Profit! 
If you wish to become a Commercial Florist, read 
Practical Floriculture! 
If you wish to Garden for Amusement or for Home 
Use only, read 


Cardening for Pleasure! 


ALL BY 
PETER HENDERSON. 


Price $1.50 each, post paid, by mail. 


Our Combined Catalogue for 1876, of 


EVERYTHING 


FOR THE 





GARDEN! 


} Sent free to: all Applicants. 


Our large Illustrated Catalogues of Seeds and 
Plants, numbering 175 pages, and containing 2 
colored plates, sent without charge to purchasers 
ot any of the above three books. Sent toallothers 
on receipt of 50 cents. 


LlecHinelersanrer 


35 Cortlandt Street, New York. 





PARAGON GOLD TOL PENS. (oa 


Send for Circular. 263 Broadwa ay: 














WALKER & WELCH, 212 Main St.. Buffalo, N.Y 





\ aGic Wann, Silent Friend, Book of Nature, Beck 
lard’s New Marriage Guide. Either book 50 cts. by 


ul. Catalogue free. Address. Lock Box 23, P.O., Vhila 


DECALCOMANTE, | 


or TRANSFER PICTURES, with book of | 


24 pp., giving full instructions in thie new 
and beautiful art, seut post-paid for 10 cts, 
100 asa'td pictures, 60 cts, They are Heads, Landscapes, Animala, 
Birds, Insects, Flowe rs, Autumn Leaves, Comic Figures, &c, 
The y can be easily tranate rred to any article so as to imitate the 
most beautiful painting. seo, 5 beautiful GEM CHROMOS 
for 10 cts, ; 60 for 60 cts. geuts wanted, 
Address J, L. PATTEN t CO. ., 162 William Strect, New York," 


PHELPS, DODGE. & CO., 


IMPORTERS OF METALS, 
SHEET-IRON, COPPER, 
WIRE, Etc 
CLIFF ST., between John and Fulton, NEW YORK. 


TIN-PLATE, BLOCK.-TIN, 


Sole Manufacturers, Brattlebor ro. V t. | 
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ot Hy 
o 5 nD ‘a 
Si 4 
gf 7 
) Ye 
* Bs 
a 
= a 
RS 19 
A Family Knitting Machine! 

Now attracting universi] attention by its astonishing 
performances and its great practical value for everyday 
oe ne It knits every possible variety of plain or 
WITH ALMOST MAGICAL SPEED, 
And gives perfect shape and finish to all garments. It 


Shoes made on our lasts, modeled | 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 
° 
' Racing Boat Stock, 

WHITE STAR LINE. 
Spanish & White Cedar. | FOR QUEENSTOWN AND LIVERPOOL, CARRYING 


NEW AND FULL-POWERED STI \MSHIPS 
quality, from 3-16th tl ) Sailing from New Y¥ k n SATUR pase tre mm Liverpool 


NEWSPAPER. 


Ocean Steamships. 


Extra lengths 
" 












planed and plan ’ \] stock of HAR Dwi OD |} on THURSDAYS, calling at Cork Hart eh way 
LUMBER and VENEERS, MAHOGANY, SATINWooD, | ADRIATI SATURDAY, Jan. 15 
ROSEWOOD. WALNUT. ete |} BALTI - SATURDAY, Jan. 22, at2 P.M 
| REPUBLK SATURDAY, Jan. 29, at7 A.M 
Inclose Stamp for ( ind Price L GERMANI SATURDAY, Feb. 5, at 1 P.M 
o | rom t White Star Dock, Pier No. 52 North Rive: 
’ : | ¢ 
= i | hese Steamers, the fastest in the trade, are uniform in 
Ge Ors Ww. Re: L& C Ovces ur insurpassed in popelatmonte The al 1 
and Batt yms are placed 





186 to 200 Lewis St., foot 5th & 6th Sts., E. R.. N.Y. 


Ai! a i] 
, Where the noise and yer re least on rding 
comfort hitherto unattainable at se 
Saloon, $30 and $100, gold. Return ti kets, $175, 
rage at low rates 


Grand Headquarters, Established 1850. 
680 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. om Sone 25 Mawerus 
yr inspection of plans and other informatio ym apply at 


I 
M. h. J. PAILLARD & CO. eabemneviiemmnateiae | 
: DR.S.B. COLLINS” 
| Painless ates | 
| Antidote. 




















Manufacturers and Importers of all kinds of | 
MUSICAL BOXES 
Ay. D REPUTatio 
Wedding, Holiday and Birtl hday Presents, 





~, -s st features manufa 
© Patented inthe Ua IT AR MONTES 
itented in tl ited States, Er ind & Germ 
A fine Musical Be por poe yg - cate and substi 
tial express of ndship and affect 
MUSICAL BOXES MADE TO ORDER. 
Send three-cent stamp for Price-l 


Sa- MUSICAL BOXES CAREFULLY REPAIRED “Ga 
M. J. PAILLARD & CO. 
680 Broadway, New York. 
FACTORY IN SWITZERLAND. 








they really are, giving an elegant appearance even to 


Siaseetend in 1868, 
rESTIMONTALS 
| Ber The following Testimonia were given f tone 
| month to four y after th ure was m t ding 
| ho int . . 
PIERCETON, In M 17, 1874 
Dr. S. B. ¢ ns, La I t Ind 
1 used 360 grains of Opium per mout ive been cured 
since July, 1873 Dr. W. Hayes 
iRAYVILLE, | Oct. 20, 187 
| Dr. 8. B. Collins, La Perte, h 
I used 1800 grains of Opium per month: have been 
cured since September, 1873 Thomas & Fanny Moss 
Rockport, Ind., May 12, 1871 
Paes eg Dr. S. B. Collins, La Porte, li 
DEEPENS THE & 1 + WARMS THE E S | I used 288) grains of Opium 4 ! t ha 
| REGULATES THE WEA THENS WEAK ORGANS cured since March, 1871 Joun J. PATTERSON, M.D 
i eee sgtohae tania © epee Spetac mare i ino Union Hitt, Ind., Sep. 30, 1872 
GNLESROOMS Dr. &. B. Collins, La] li 
I used 1920 gra of Opium per month; h > been 
| cur nee J 1872. JOHN McL AIN 
PIERCETON, Ind., Noy. 7, 1872 
; Dr. 8. B. Collins, La Porte, Ind 
| = VISITORS ALWAYS WELCOME I used 1020 grains of Opiuta per month; have been 
PLEASE CALL ORSEND FOR CIRCULAR < cured since September, 1872 ROBERT MCNEIL 
—1——- : : 
IRoNTON, M Noy. 11, 1872 
|- as —— | Dr. S. B. Collins, La Porte, h 
| I used 840 grains of Opium per month; have been 
| cured since July, 1872 Joun DONALDSON 
| | JACKSONVILLE, Ill., Nov. 29, 1872. 
Dr. 8. B. Collins, La Porte, Ind 
— I used 840 grains of Opium per month; have been | 
cured since July, 1872 8. P. Guin 
CARBOLATE oF IODINE | | PROPHETSTOWN, I Dec, 5, 1872. 
; INHALANT | Dr S. B. Collins, La Porte, Ind 
| TI used 840 grains of Opium per month; have been cured 
A sure Cure for Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, and all} , cae August, 1872 ; , Wm Saxeunecs, 606 
diseases of the Throat and Lungs—even Consumption, if Mrs. B. P. SANDERSON. 
taken in season. Physicians indorse it as the most per SHELBYVILLE, Ind.. Jan. 27, 1873 
| 














fect and efficient Inhaler ever introduced. Send your Dr. S B. Collins. La Porte. Ind 


| address and receive our descriptive circular, and testi 
monials of huadreds ot Physicians who have used it in | 3 be. - ~ ue ns of Opium per m ~ me oor | 
a ; | 8! Ce « : -~ 40 ’ 
their practic We send Inhaler with Inhalant for two | , uy; 25 ; - DicoTT. 
months’ use, 7 by mail, for $2.00. SoLp By Druaeists x ee North Adams Co., Mass., } 
| Dr. S. B. Collins, La Porte, Ind March, 2, 1873. § 


| PRINCE'S” Improved FOU! 


| four linen! Original Initial, with In- 
yale Ink and Pads, boxed, sent for 

25 cents and stamp. X L’'S everything. 

a FARWELL & Co., 3 School St.. Boston 


Indispensable to the Smoker. | — 


A “Pocket P Pick,” a combination 

, of a Pick an " Spoon for the cleansing 
of the Pipe, and a Stopper, or Press, 
that is always handy and much more 
convenient than making use of the 
finger or anything else. Sent post 
paid on receipt of Fifty cents 


I used 960 grains of Opium per month; have been cured 


wv. H. SMITH & CO., Frop's, 8, since October, 1872. JOSEPH COOPER. 
BUFFALO, N.Y. LA Porte, Ind., March 5, 1873. 
comm N P Dr. 8. B. Collins, La Porte, Ind 
Your Name Elegantly Print. I used 840 grains of Opium per month; have been cured 
ed on 12 TRANSPARENT VISITING s . 
Carns, for 25 Cents. Each cardcontaing | Since December, 1868 A. P. ANDREW, JR. 
a scene which is not visible until held towards the light. - —__———_— - 
Nothinglike them ever before offeredin America. Biginduce- 
_ments to Agents. Nove.tty Printina Co., Ashland, Mass. 


FIELD, Opera, Marine, Tour- 
ist’s, and genera) out-door day and night 
Double Perspective Glasses, ot extraordi- 
nary power and wide field of observation. 
Eye-glasses and Spectacles to strengthen 
and improve the sight, without the distressing effect of 
frequent changes. Catalogues sent by inclosing stamp. 
SEMMONS, Oculist’s Optician, 687 7 Broadwi ay, N. Y. 


IN PEN, 





and most complete 


Catalogues pub 
lished: contains a’ 
engravings, 2 elegant col- 


ored plates, and gives full de- 
scriptions, prices, and directions 
or planting over 1200 varieties o! 
r Vegetable and Flower Seeds, Bedding 
Plants, Roses, &c., and is invaluable to 
Farmer, Gardener and Florist. Address, 


D. M. FEBRY & CO., 
Seedsmen and Florists, DETROIT, Mich. 















Writes 10 hours; warranted perfect. Prices from $1 to $6. 
Manufac — d only by JOHN 8S. PURDY, 212 Broadway, 


} 


New Yi Gold Pens, Pencils, gag Send for Circular 




















Graduated Chest and Lung Protectors, 
A necessary and luxurious article of underwear, 
Sound lungs protected, and unsound restored 
Sold everywhere. By mail, $1.50. Isaac A 
SixnGer, manufacturer, 694 Broadway, N. Y 

Reptiles, Fishes, Skeletons, I ts, on 


RUSSIAN TURKISH BATHS. Bevin fer te Soe 
GIBSON’S BUILDINGS, | SMe apivester, Taxidermist, sciaaien ene Mass. 
Cor. Broadway and Thirteenth Street. 


MPVHESE BATHS are the largest and most complete in | 

| the city ‘hey combine the best features of the two 

most noted and valuable systems of bathing—the Russian 

and Turleish The Russian, in the application of vapor, | —ofr ‘ rty pages of new music and in- 
resting rin each num 


and the manner of cleansing the skin, together with a | MUSIC t 
af Ouly ‘SI. sastan, wi th 
va iv 


series of douches and plunges, thus effecting relaxation . : a in, 820 worth 
and reaction, procuring a powerful and invigorating | k or $1.50. of ste In each volum 
containing 


effect : the Turkish, in the luxurious shampooing of the 
perticulars 














—— ——2 


‘TAXIDERMIST’S “we 


Giving full instructions in Skinning, 
Mounting and Preserving Birds, Animals, 











BRAINARD’ $ MUSICAL L WORLD, 
$20 WORTH Ie snetTnthiy ta tes eete. 


al thiyir 





Pr 
PW music ane i bee i 


whole body 
. Catalogues of ) 


The use of cold water does not involve such violent | aud Musi ea we ‘ 
shocks as is generally supposed There is no discomfort %. RR aan tRD's sONS 
| attending the process; but,on the contrary,the sensations Music Publishing Mouse. Cleveland, 0, 
| produced are of so pleasing a nature as to render these | - — 
aths the means of real luxury. TN ; 
baths the means of real luxury EMPIRE LAUNDRY, 
HOURS OF BATHING: 


329 to 343 East 53d Street. 
‘ — - 3 c FFIC 2 University Place, cor. 11th Stre 

From 7 A. M. 10.9 P. M., and on SUNDAYS from? a, M, | BR**O# Orvices: 43 University Fiaco, cor. 1ith Street, 

to 12 M Gents’ and Family Linen, Lace Curtains, Laces, 
: Blankets, Window Shades, Crumb and Dancing Cloths, 
DAYS FOR LADIES: and every description of Laundry Work. Collars and 
MONDAYS, WEDNESDAYS, and SATURDAYS, from j CuflS equal to Troy Work. 

A.M. tol P.M Goods Called for and Delivered, 








| Agents Wanted. 
Agents Wanted rc ene eS 


R's PAY to sell our RcuspBer PRINTING STaurs. 
» Terms fi Taytor & Harper, Cleveland, 0 


- per day Send for Chromo Cag Zu 
S ’ 
$10 $25 J. H. Burrorp’s Sons, Boston. Ma 
per day at home, Samples worth $1 
$5 to $20 free. Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine 
$12 +. a day at. hom« Agents wanted. Outfit and 
free PRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine 


GENTS w ANTED.—To canvass for 72 
y styl of Visiting Cards. Information tre« Adare 
H. G. M ANI EY 540 Washington St., Boston, Mass 





selling articles in the world. One sample free 


Address, J. BRONSON, Detroit, Mich. 


A WEI gh to Agents, Oldand Young. Ma ind 
i Femak their locality. Terms and OUTFIT 
| FREI > O. VICKERY & CO., Augusta, Me 


AGENTS: 20 ELEGAN T OIL CHROMOS, mounted 
z ot $1. Novelties and Chromos 


y every description at il Chromo Co., Phila., Pa. 


A MONTH.—Agents wanted. 24 best 
S390) 


A MONTH Agents wanted everywhere 


Business honorable and ‘fit t-class : re 
ticulars sent free Address 
J. WORTH & CO., St. Louis, Mo 


WE WANT an agent in every town. Easy 
YES) <i. at home. Write now and we will 
YES | sir $8 adaysuretoall, SIMPSON 

| & SMITH, 64 Cortlandt Street, N. ¥ 
aoe, ng Ne Masoni Work Unique and 
mportant. Send for complete 


| ¢ italog nt fr REDDING & CO., Pul 
sonic rks, 731 Broadway, New York. 
D! Men to travel and sell our 
oods to Dealers, No ped- 
ng from house to house 
i ae ind traveling expenses paid. 
ROBB XY ct) hhat Oh 0 


Do YOU M: io or Female Send your address, and 
something that will bring you in 


C neanis over $150 a month sure In 


MONEY yento: s' Union, 173 Greenwich Street, 


Ww ANTED.—A few intelligent ladies and gentk men to 

solicit orders for Captain Glazier's new work, * Bat- 

tles for the Union.”” Just the book for Centennial times. 

All expenses advanced. References required. Address 

| nearest offices of Dustin, Gilman & Co., Hartford, Conn., 

} Chicago, IL, ¢ incinnati, O 
' 


AGENTS WANTED on our splendid com 
bination of 150 Fast-Selling Books. 
j Also on our Magnificent Family Bibles 


an! Complete B:ble Encyclopedia, with 
JOHN E. 


3.000 superb illustration Particulars free 
POTTER & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, Pa 











READER, 


Now, while you think of it 
subscribe for THE ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY (costs 
$3.00 a year, or monthly part $1.75 a year)—it is 
worth $: 90 to any progressive man or ‘family. 
It is a most interesting paper— 
pure, instructive and amusing ; portraying with pen 
and pencil current events ; hist orical, household, 
and use ‘ful sut bjects; fun and fiction. Larger than 
N. Ledger, but in character similar to The Londo: 
Illustrated News—£i ing alike to all sects and partics. 
For 1876 it will be a grand illustrated 
history (and the best) of the Centennial year. Janics 
Parton, Chief Editor. A host of ti he best contributor 
An illustrated supplement extra eve ry week. E v 
ery subscriber is pre sented with a ct : of the three 
r t and Largest oil chr’ Los ever pre luced 
rir ait by Guido); “Th 10 Suow Storr wpe 
Tmann), Or, ‘Gold Fish, Fruits ~. ows rs (by 
lta y); each in 27 oil colors and 2 fect ar feet in size. 
{ ip stage on paper, supplements and chromos prep aid. 
iu a single year, this paper “has attained 
urgest circ ulation save one among the il neeideed 
s of this country—best proof of its merit - 
Tug ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY, of New York, is ertainly 
i its subscribers a wonderful amount of sood pictures 
ir subscription.” —The Advance, Chicago. 
If there is one paper that we can enjoy reading 
m end to end, that paper is THE ILLU STRATED 
EKLY.”—The Capital, Detr it. “The inducements 
red are fully carried out.’’-The Indepe nde hy, z. Y. 
actually make from $10t 


a day during winter mont! 3. 
This combination sells itself. 
ae ee _ secure an age om d 

speci- 


ress for - 

ms anc arg ome. oF ‘better r co to save time, 
sond $1. O(c. 0. $3.00) for a complete outfit, and 
make a hundred } A while you would other- 
wise be waiting. You are sure to take hold any- 
how. Money refunded tf not perfectly aatigfhed. 
Branch houses for convenicnce of agents at 
ton, Chicago and Atlanta, Ga. For sub- 
| scriptions, outfits or circulars, Address 
| CHAS. CLUCAS & CO., 
Publishers ILw USTRATE D 
WEEKLY, 11 Dey St., N. 


























Of the prettiest 
VISITING CARDS 

you ever saw, and ten different sam- 
ples, with your name beautifully 
printed on them all, sent to any ad- 
dress, by return mail, for 20 cents 
Agents’ price list and samples of 60 dif- 
erent designs for printing sent with 
each new order. W.C. CANNON, 
46 Kneeland Street, Boston, Mass. 


Centennial Games of American History on fit 
cards, 75 cents. Also a new parlor game, Ten 
Plagues i Egypt, 50 cents. Sent “by mail 


Agents wanted. . B. TREAT, 805 Broadway, New York. 





Sotecies Printing Presses. 
Just Out. Four sizes. Send stamp for Cata 
logue to J. COOK & CO., West Meriden, Conn 


Prof. Hall’s Magic Compound 
is the only preparation, one package of which 
will force the beard to grow thick and heavy 

* on the smoothest face (without injury) in 21 
days in every case, or eee cheertully re- 
funded. es cents rT pac o—— re, posses: | 3 o— 
50 cents. ONES, “Cchiand. M 3 


< $15 SHOTGUN 


double-barrel gnn, bar or front-action locks: war- 
ranted genuine twist barrels, and a good shooter. OR No 
SALE; With Flask, Pouch and a Wad Cutter, for #15. Can 
be sent C. O. D., with privilege to examine before pay- 
ingt ** Send stan pee ircular to P. POWELL & SON, 
Gun Dealers, 238 Main St., Cincinnati, O. 


ae SILVER WATCHES. 


American style, 8 oz., at $18 ; 6 oz 

$15; 5 oz, $15; 4 02., $12 Vest 
Chains, $2, $3, $4 and $5 to match 
Sent C. 0. D. byexpress, Send for six at 
once and you get one free. Send stamp 
for illustrated circular, No Agents 
Address, CoLLins MetaL Watcu Fac 

Tory, 335 Broadway, N. Y. Box 3696 











TRANSPARENT PLAYING CARDS. 
Rare subjects. Each card contains a scene 
invisible until held tothe light. A Full 
Pack of 52 Cards in a neat case $1.25. 3 
NOBBY Samples, 25cts. W. Hitt & Co., Ashland, Muss 


YOUR NAME: neatly printed on 40 fine Bristo! 
} ‘irds (7 tints) for 10 cents, and 3 
cent stamp; on 50 Assorted Cards (ne two alike) 30 cents, 

Agents’ Outfits, licts. Ciinton & Co., Clintonville, Conn. 





aed 
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STEINWAY 


Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
SUPERIOR TU ALi OTHERS. 


The Standard Pianos of the World. 


Having been t of the ld Me 
of Honor 


WORLD'S FAIR, PARIS, 1867, 
LONDON, 1862. 


us the exclusive use of the best materials 
t thorough workmanship will permit 


awarded the firs Grand G dals 


Prices as low 
and mos 
Every Piano Warranted for 
Be ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES 


with price 


STEINWAY & SONS, 


107, 109 and 111 East 14th Street, N. WY. 


Ga 


list, mailed free on application 


STEWART’S 
SLATE & MARBLE MANTELS 





220 & 222 WEST 23 ST .N y 


“Lowest Priced and BEST.”’ 


Do Your Own Printing! 


Press for cards, labels, envelopes, etc. 

rger sizes for larger work. 
Business Men do their printing and advertise 
ing, save money and increase trade. Pleasure and 
Boy Amateur Printis The Girls or 


have great fun and make © money fast at 
logue ve 











Sesion 


= 


rinting. Send two stamps for full cata 
eases, Dire etc., to the Manufacturers, 


LSEY & o6., Meriden, Conan. 








m 
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zm 

WIMBLEDON a 2 
Long Range Breech Loading z 
Practice Pistol & Targets. oP 
Carries a ‘4-inch ball with accuracy m 
50 feet, without powder or percussion, @ 
Brass barrel, hair trigger. Forsale by dealers. By mail 


free for 75 cents, with permanent ammunition for target 
practice in-doors, and for sporting out of doors 


A. A. GRAHAM, 67 Liberty Street, N. Y 


| 


Five Years. | 
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FRANK LESLIE’S 





ILLUS STR: ATE D _NEWS 


SP. APER 
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A SUDDEN 
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=f Rifle Air Pistol. 
“y 
.\ 


\ 


es ™: : 





OF OPINION, 


We. Marseti—“J spose now, that ’ere is the worstest p'lice force in the world.” 


PUFF! PUFF!! PUFF!!! 


THE WONDERFUL PUZZLE-BOX, ** PUFF!” 
1,000 Rings of Smoke out of this Magical Box 
Endless amusement for the children. Sent, with full di 
rections, to any address, upon receipt of 25 cts. Agents 
wanted. 8S. C. A. LotripGe & Co., 23 Dey Street, N. Y 








‘A POPULAR MAGAZINE AT A POPULAR P PRICE,” 





ANNOUNCEMENT EXTRAORDINARY! 





Frank Leslie’s 


POPULAR MONTHLY, 


A New Illustrated Magazine of 128 QUARTO PAGES, at $2.50 


per year, postage paid ; 


Tut LARGEST, MOST ATTRACTIVE. 
MONTHLIES. 


CONTENTS OF THE 


The Centennial Exhibition at Philadelphia. 
Childhood in Japan. 

How we Shot the Falls—An Adirondack Adv enture. 
An Adventure with a Grizzly. 

Pearl Margon’s Revenge. 

Huldah’s Defeat. 

Separated—A Poem. 

The Cow-tree of South America. 

A Sahara Ambilance. 

Wake of a Spanish Gypsy. 

Diamond Cut Diamond. 

A Day in Naples. 

A Frog’s Strategy. 

A Chinese Surgeon-Barber’s Hand. 

One Night. “By Etta W. Pierce 

Singular Tree at Baden-Baden. 

A Boar Hunt in Bavaria. 

Marat. 

About Beards. 

Usefulness of Insects. 

Paul’s Choice. 

A Huanaco Hunt in the Chilian Andes. 
Maggie Lynn. 

A French Case of Imposture. 

The Tailor-bird and its Nest. 

The Amber-California. 

Children Riding on a Tame Bear at Berne 
The Invention of the Stocking Loom 


Flint and Steel. By the author of ‘ Estelle’s Error.” 


List OF ILLUSTRATIONS IN THE PRESENT NUMBER. 


An Elegant Chromo-lithographic Illustration. 

The Centennial Exhibition, Philadelphia (five illustra- 
tions): Horticultural Hall, Main Exhibition Building, 
Art Gallery, Agricultural Building, Mechanical Build- 
ing. 

How We Shot the Falls (five illustrations). 

An Adventure, with a Grizzly. 

Pearl Margon’s Revenge. 

A Sahara Ambulance. 

Huldah’s Defeat. 

Wake of a Spanish Gypsy. 

The Cow Tree. 

Separated. 

Diamond Cut Diamond 

The Palometta di Santa Lucia—Street-Porters—Friars— 
The Corricolo at Naples. 

A Frog’s Strategy. 

A Chinese Surgeon-Barber’s Hand. 

One Night 

The Iron Crown of Lombardy. 

Singular Tree at Baden-Baden. 

A Boar Hunt in Bavaria. 

Marat Declaiming in the National Assembly 

The Triumph of Marat 

Assassination of Marat by Charlotte Corday 

Portrait of Charlotte Corday. 

Paul’s Choice. 

A Huanaco Hunt in the Chilian Andes. 

Maggie Lynn (two illustrations) 

The Tailor-bird and its Nest 

The Transfiguration. By Raphael 

Children Riding on a Tame Bear at Berne. 


By Gustave Dore. 


single copies, 20 cents. 


AnD’ CHEAPEST or ALL THE} 





PRESENT NUMBER. 


Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 

Our Pony. 

The Story of Raphael Velda 

Cremation in Siam 

Scolds: The Olden Time —Degrading Punishments 
Women. 

In the Streets of Madrid. 

An Elephant’s Toilet. 

Light at Evening. 

Common Objects of the Table. 

The Fortune of Law 

Wonders in Carved Work. 

Cardinal Richelieu 

Pictures of Southern Life 
of Savannah. 

Fire-making. 

The Fix Mr. Ferrars was In 

A Hunt without a Huntsman 

The Black Charger of Hernando 

Catching a Corsair. 

Canine Affliction. 

King Alfred and the Danish Orphan 

Vegetation on the Southern Frontier. 

The Astor Library. 

Scientific Miscellany, 

Recipes. 

Entertaining Column. 

Scene in the Market-place at Augsburg. 


: The Prawn-fisher and Sweep | 


The Invention of the Stocking Loom. 

Framing the Darling. 

Longfellow’s Poem, ‘‘The Two Angels’ — Portrait of 
H. W. Longfellow—An Arcadian Home 

Our Pony. 

The Story of Raphael Velda. 

Cremation in Siam. 

The Elephant’s Toilet. 

Old Girl. 

The Ducking Stool: 
perstein. 

Madrid Girl Selling Cerillas—Weighing Coal. 

The Street Barber—The Waterman and Asturian Porter. 

Prawn Fishing. 

The Sweep of Savannab. 

Primitive Man’s Conquest of Fire. . 

Fire-making: Sandwich Island Plan—Drilling Process— 
Ancient Mexican Fire Drill. 

Gaucho Method—Esquimaux Plan—Simpler Esquimanx | 


Phe Brank for Scolds—The Klap- 


Method. 
Little Kitten. 
The Fix Mr. Ferrars was In. 
A Hunt without a Huntsman 
The Black Charger of Hernando. 
Catching a Corsair. 
Canine Affliction (four illustrations) 
King Alfred and the Danish Orphan. 
Vegetation near the Southern Frontier. 
The Astor Library—The late Wm. B. Astor. 
The Little Street Musi¢ians—Scene in the Market-place at 





Augsburg. 





A SPECIMEN COPY MAILED TO ANY ADDRESS ON RECEIPT OF TWENTY CENTS. 
Your newsdealer can furnish it, or you can secure it 


it, and inspect it for yourself. 
for one year, by sending $2.50 to 


Frank Lesuiz, Publisher, 537 Pearl St., N. Y. 


Send for 


Plan—Sioux Method—Swiss Pump Drill — Iroquois | 





OOD BRTHES 


0. 740 BROADWAY. | 


New Styles of Pleasure} 


~ CARRIAGES. 


Of their own unrivaled manufacture, made from the 
latest and most approved designs, manufactured from 
the best materials only, and of strictly first-class work 
manship. Prices have been reduced, and each carriage | 
is warranted in every aur’ ular. 


Edward D. Bassford, 


Cooper Institute, 
New York. 
HOUSE-FURNISHING 
HARDWARE, 





CHINA, GLASS 
CROCKERY and 
SILVER-WARE, 
z COOKING-UTENSILS 
= Etc., Etc, 
Send for Illustrated Catalogue and Price-list, free by | 
mail. , Goods shipped to all parts of the country. 
| 
| 


Kneeland St., 








of the Neatest Visiting Cards you ever 
saw, send 20 cents to W. C. Cannon, 46 | 
Boston, Mass. See Adv’t on the inside, | 











The Finger-Ring Trick. 


SOMETHING NEW AND RICH, 


This beautiful trick is simply (to all appearance) a 
fancy finger-ring, silver-plated, and being of an odd pat 
tern, immediately arrests the attention of any friend, who 
will naturally ask to examine it. Attached to this ring is 
a small rubber ball, which is held in the palm of the 
hand, so as to prevent detection. This ball is filled with 
water, and when a person examines it that you wish to 
play the trick on, you have only to close your hand, 
which will throw a small steady stream of water directly 
in a person’s face. Once filling the ball is sufficient to 
operate the trick one dozen times. If you wish to play 
this trick on Lapigs, it may be made very agreeable by 
filling the ball with cologne in place of water. I will send 
one by mail, postage-paid, on receipt of price : 40 cts. 
each, or $3 per doz.; 44 doz. $1.50; for less than half- 
dozen, full price. If you order a sample you will send 
for a dozen more. Send 3-cent stamp for 24-page Illus- 
trated Price-list of Novelties, Steam Engines, ete, 

Address, 


WARD B. SNYDER, 


84 Fulton Street, New York c ity. 


BADGER’'S 


“Souvenir” Razor Strop 


For Husba na, | 


Father, 

Brother | Richly embossed gold and leather 
~ case. Elegant, useful and most ac 

Friend. ceptable present for gentlemen, 


DHE 





PERF ECTLY ACCERASS. 


Improves by use ; loads ea can b 
loaded and shot twenty times a minute 
By practicing with the Rifle Air Pistol a 
person can become a dead shot It shoots 
with perfect accuracy sixty feet. Each Rifle Pistol ina 
neat box, with six darts and six targets, together with 
a ramrod and combined wrench and claw. This Rifle 
Air Pistol will be sent, C.0.D., or by mail, on receipt of 
$5. 20. 
Price of Rifle Air Pistol, complete, with skeleton 
Serkan nas $5.00 
Ditto ditto hands mely plated 6.00 
Price of Darts, per doz sate 1.00 
* Bullets, per hundred, 20 
Full length of the above Pistol. with skeleton stock 
24 inches; with stock detached to pack ox, 12 incl 
| Send 3-cent stamp for 24-page Illustrated Price-list of 
Novelties, Toy Steam Engines, etc, 
Address, 


WARD B. SNYDER, 


84 Fulton Street, New York City. — 












Rifle Air=Pistol. 


= 
2 Recommended by Captain BoGarprs 
= = Champion Wing Shot of America No 
at _ Sports man should be without it. $5 
TTT send for Catalogue of new books. A.J 
BUILDE BICKNELL & Co., 27 Warren St., N. Y 


‘KENTUCKY STATE LOTTERY, 


Single Number Scheme. 


Authorized by Special Act of the Legislature 


SIMMONS, DICKINSON & C0., Managers. 


TO BE DRAWN AT COVINGTON, KENTUCKY, 
JANUARY 29, 1876. 


to be distributed. among the 
$300,000 Holders of Tickets. 
PRIZES. 
1 Prize of $50,000 is................ 250,000 
1 Prize of (eee 20,000 
1 Prize of DG oodidn wo nsenans 10,000 
4 Prizesof 5,000 are......... 20,000 
10 Prizes of 2,500 are Ae ere 25,000 
50 Prizes of 1,000 are............. 50,000 
50 Prizes of 500 are 25,000 
50 Prizes of oe ere rr re 12,500 
200 Prizes of 100 are 20.000 
APPROXIMATION PRIZES. 
4 of $2,000 Approximating to $50,000 are $8,000 
4 of 1,375 Approximating to 20,000 are 5,500 
4 of 1,000 Approximating to 10,000 are 4,000 
5,000 Prizes of $10 are. 50,000 
5, 379 Prizes, viaiae to - - $800,000. 


Whole Tickets, $10; Halves, $5; Quarters, $2.50. 


Ag Send for Circular. <@a 


Address all orders to 
SIMMONS, DICKINSON & CO., Covington, Ky. 


KENTUCKY STATE LOTTERY 

5,631 Gifts—$600,000 Cash. For tickets or in 
formation in the above Distribution, address the New 
York Agents, THOS. H. HAYS & CO., 697 Broadway, N.Y 


$3. ** Best,”’ Printing Press (just 
out). Warranted to print good as $250 
Presses. (Same type.). Send stamp 
for specimens. ey me wanted in 
every town. W. C. Evans, oe 
and Mfr., 50 N. Oth St., Phila., Pa. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL, 
_ Hot Springs, Ark. 














S. H. STITT & CO., 


Proprietors 

This elegant establishment, recently constructed, with 
ample accommodations for 200 guests, offers unusual 
attractions and inducements to the publie. -It is the 
only hotel at the Hot Springs that can claim pre- 
eminence as a firsteclass house of entertainment, 
being the best regulated and best sustained in 
the South. 


TEE ARLINGTON 


Is supplied with all the comforts, conveniences and luxu 
ries of modern times, and boasts the latest improvements 
in the art of hostelry. 





Sold by all dealers. 





Pommery “Sec Champagne, . 


HENKELL & co. ‘HOCK WINES. 


Journu Fferes Claret Wines. 


HARLES GRAEF, Sole Agent, 
65 BROAD Sr., NEw York. 











ABE 





Grand, Square, and Upright Sees 


NEW YORK HOUSE, No, 112 FIFTH AVENUE. 


WM, KNABE & CO,, Baltimore and New York. 











